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POETRY: 


From a Spams 
4} would! so few the vears we live, 
W oulibthet th bie Uawdostgive 
Bu G, hy sorrows tall so fast, 
Lappiest ss when at last 
‘Lhe soul is treed. 
Our days are cover’d o’er with grief, 
Our sorrows neither few nor briéf 
Veil all in gloom; 
Left desolate of rea! good, 
Within this cheerless solitude 
No pleasures bloom, 
Thy pilgrimage begins ta tears, 
And ends in Litter doubts and fears, 
Or dark despair, 


Ware 


Midway so many toils appear, 


That he who lingers longest here 
Knows most ol care, 
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anc gssociations, over “hich practical experi- 
~~ had 4ude influence. 

tor tqner, an extensive agriculttrist, was a highly 

vopteele and influential roan in his OWn sphere. 
trom an ancient fumily of landed proprictors, 
“tad Beeu his pride, as well as his pleasure, to car- | 
fie importance of bis ancestry through the 
line of woich their rural habits had adorn- 
eU; While tis sister, Lady Lesley, a celebrated beau- 
ty in her day, by a matrimonial connexion with one of 
the lower branches of the aristocracy, atiained a sta- 
tion which had litle satisfaction to afford beyond that 
of title. 

It is needless to say, that such a brother and sister 
seldom met, or that when they did meet, it was with 
little unity of feeling,or adaptation of conduct to each 
other’s prejudices, Pride was, if not the raling 
principle, a strong one on both sides; and if that of 
the former affected a homely and independent char- 
acter, making him spurn atrank and despise luxury, 
still it was pride for all that, and deserved no better 


Thy goods are bought with many a groan, 
By the lot sv cat of toil alone, 

And weary hearts 
the approach of wo, 

But with a Vogering and slow, 


lis Geparks. 

‘i death, po more, no more delay; 
My spire longs to live away, 

Aud ve at rest; 

The will «i heaven my will shall be,--» 
L how to the divixe decree; 
To God’s ichest. 
My soul is ready to depart, 
No thought rebels, the ebedtent heart 

Breuthes no sighs 
The wish on earth to linger still + 
Were vain whea Gou’s sayereign 

‘Phat we shall die, 

Phou, that lot our sins didst 
A torm, and ham bly-make 
‘Phy bore on earth; 
Thou, to divinity 
A burman mature didst etly 
By mortad Girth 
2 they dicst here. 

So 

ity thy redeening grace alone, 
And not tor meriis of ray own, 
pardon me!” 
As thus the dying warrior pray’d, 
Without one wist or shade 
Upon brs mind, 
Eneiveled by his family, 
Wateh’d by affection’s gentle eye 
- So soft and kind, 


His soul to him whe gave it, rose: 
God lead it to its long repose, 
lis glorious rest! 
And thoug! the warrior’s suo has set, 
Its light shail linger rownd us yet, 
sright, radiant, blest. 


TALES. 


GRACE KENNEDY—A TALE, 
HY THE AUTHUK OF “ PICTURES OF PRIVATE 


* Are (nese the wages of my love, 
So lowly and so lea! Ballad. 


“Sing to me again, my sweet bird!” said Grace | 


Kennesly, as she onebed the strings of her guitar, 
** Answer me in this gentle note, for my heart is 


beating all day withoat an echo, and I sigh, but no 


one askStue why. Then sing to me, my own sweet 
tecd, tna strain that will tell of the fields, and the 
forests, the suushine, and the showers, When shall 
weretarn to the valley where my father dwells, and 


shake the apple- blossoms from tie boughs, ard war- 
bie forth in the woodlands Wie sweet songs that Na- 


tuve taught us? Sing to me, poor eaptive! fer L. too 


am in bouds—my prison bars, like t ne, are gilded, 
and t pine tor liberty like thee, 


answer me in the melod 
this sordid world and we 
tongue!” 

Such was the lan 
vafrequen: iv 
she. had brought with ber 


bird d0 time learned io auswer to the ante 
ed so often, it migt 


cepted the response, and re 
betiewing it to be some 


ot her own; for she, 


dt pine for Hark! * Ltoueh the 
string.” Speak to me in the language of the heart— | w! 
y Of soug; for sick of 
Of conversing ia an alien | 


Buige that Grace Kennedy not | 
sed to the caged songster which | 
from ber native home | af cc 
amongst the mountains of Cumberiand; and if the | ly awey. 
she play- 

be said 4e be in conse- 

of her much imporiuning. But Grace ae- 
sponded again; fancitulty heart will become a snare, 
echo from the heart of the | whieh «, 
prisouer which replied to the hiddén feetings | 
‘ like too many of ber self delud- 
ed sex, lived in a little world of echoes, and sympa- 


name, 
+, one of Lady Lesley’s flying visits to the Lakes, 
Houck with the beauty of her brother's 
daughter, Grace; and having no children 
() “emown, begged earnestly that she might take 
child to cheer her absolute solitude ia 
Nie Kennedy was of that elass of persons who 
st they ure strenuously Jevelling a'! rawks and 
down ta themselves, take espeerl care not 
cise pp those already below them; who whilst 
‘openly profess to despise the external signs of 
are Inwardly repining at their own inabili- 
ty « Meae thems and who, under a cloak of fearless 
gidence, eudeavour to conceal a secret cringing 


‘sinner man. “Thus he was but too willing to 
spear to (he Unnataral proposition of taking away 
‘6s jagestehild from the protection of her father’s 


daughter Ruth,” said he, ‘might never have 
Mined to courtly manners—she must live and 
»Mhe quiet spot where she was born.> But this 
and he turned to gaze upon the 
bounded over the green with the bUysat 
young lawn, her light brown hair chat big 
dey about her temples now raised by the 
now drooping overa fairand 


her play: it was Rath Readedy. 


beer « mother to her young sisrer, 
48 She rose up to the 
fore af whieh death had tue early deprived her. 
ri bop and the daughter Pxed their carhest eyes 
the same ct, wits sensations how different ! 
leigh: visions ot the of that now 
beauty—hber tients and aeqniremeats— 
(oy creat allrance she might cowsequently make, 
agiialino the mind of the dostiag parent; but Ruth 
was loser ot simpliey for ns own sake, aod ber 
was yearning towards the innocent, that she 
intgut never larsuke the sheltered nest, except to 
sing ber own songs of gratitude and joy by the side 
of tic mountain-streams which murmured through 
he valley whore she was bora. 

“Lady Lesley has kindly offered to take my daugh- 
ter Greece to town with her,” said Michael Kennedy, 
us he walked up to the laburnum, 

Lestey said Ruth, antl she started with 
unseemly horror, It was not sorvew that she 
at first, tor Ruth was uaceustomed to tee! first 
| tor hersell, but horror—actual horror af town-inan- 
hners and town morals, such as she had heard them 
represented by her aunt. ‘Bat you will sot let her 
go’? ropleed she, recovering her wonted compo- 
Sure, 


“Tvreally cannot tell—I have not exacdly made up 
my mind.” 
honght, dear father, that von and had agreed 
in Our Opwion of Country lite??? 
**Aud so undoubtedly, we do; hut there are advan- 
‘ages there are considerations —” Aud he trod eare- 
“pon the ground, and looked mysteriously 
woout fim, as if there were cogent reasons, best 
Keown to hiraself, why he should, im this particular 
depart from the general principle upon 
hich he weted; and all the while that he was coum- 
his weaggns, calculating and weighing them, 
jdeceiving himself, and finalty resviving, the gentle 
Ruth was tamting within her, antl at last, 
the shoek of the fiest surprise, she awoke to 
intense sensations of tenderness, and anxious 


such 


“i shall be alone—but that matters not,” said she 


too innocent, for such a trial. "Mer very lightoess of 
and the good principles 

lave cherished from our childhood will 
serve but for jest and laaghter amongst the world- 
sround her.” And agate she wrung her hands, 
and more bitterly, as women will weep who 


| stster that she 


Tors of her aunt, an) jesersbing ia wnsernpulogs de- 
4 


that she burst into and turned silent. | 


fom reaching her own chamber? ‘Grace is too yonng, | 


have no powde the current that is sw cepe 


ing away the udations of their happimess. 

Ihe tears OF Rath were as ineffee- | 
tual assmch vouslly are. Lady Lesley de- 
parted tor her «residence, and the tair child de- 
parced af thousand protestations to her 
soon come back; a thousand 
kind kissesand yy"! tears, quickly suceeeded by 
the smiling hop which her young 
tion invested eve ange ul scene or cireumstance. 

‘Lhe house of + mel Kennedy was now desolate, 
indeed. “The dicated on the green pasture 
the birds sang sWect's Ou the waving leees—the river 
that made the bour ory ot his domain rolled silent- 
ly on its Way, and oil was the sawe in harmo- 
ny and joy: but where was the light step that was 
wont to chase the bunos upon ie lea? the SONS that 
rivalled that of the merry birds? and the fresh glad- 
ness of that youn lace, that was like a picture of 
repose to the weary, and of hope to the sad? Alas! 
it was in vain thal doth and ber father now endea- 
voured to raise a story ora suule: they missed the 
plant form, the tsopy voice, the quick response.— 
that wheeh constiiuced the charm of their domestic 
enjoyment was goucs aud she, who had hitheriobcen 
tree as the mounts Wiod, was now coutined within 
the range of a few stoicly aparunents, her prospect 
bounded vy high ®ells, her feet rammed to measured 
steps, her moveroe drilled, lier seasons of sleep 
wid pe toncd out with serupulous ex- 
actness, and all Own, except the everbound- 
ing heart, extinge shed. Even that appeared to sul- 
fer some diminutew: of iis wamuth; nor was it antl 
after four years f'! expired, and Grace was once | 
more standing v) ve lawn at her father’s door, 
that she felt her eo aud unquestionable sel! again. 

Wild and woneorfol was the Jey with which she 
now flew back fy former haunts; and her spirit, 
as if it bad pent up in wonatueal resteamt, 
burst forth ina tho strange vagaries, which 
startled the quict of her father’s dweiling. 

these your town toanners?” Ruth would 
often ask, with a se that spoke less of reproach 
than love; and then Grace would relate, with some- 
thing of bariesque how she and Levy 
Lesley spent their doc, the stalcly 


— 


tall those absurd, “which SO pert LENCE i} 
exey ba Use ol the Last 
the mg of these caposures, liutts would seme! 
times gently her sister how ruuct sic owed 
to Lady Lesiev, and Grace would colour Geeply at 
the thought of peiog convicted Of chou 
tears would rash into her cyes, and, with an ate- 
tionate embrace, sie would whisper in her sister's 
ear, “IL cannot lovemy aut!” 

“But bave you wmihing, 
fort your poor heart? Hlave you vothing to bove/”’ 

Grace looked very thoughtiul, sul thea answered, 
“J have my bird.” And true it was, that, in saying 
this, she actually sugamed up the whole 6f the ma- 
terials outer which she had been able to exivsct Ubal 
kind of enjoyment which had coustitated the happt- 
uess of her ch@hood, 

A few days of iunogent and home enjoyment pass- 
ed away, aud Grace was agai obliged to retura,— 
The same roviine of @ccupations went On again, 
threngh days, mouths and years; and: the simple 
child of Navare was m imnituent danger of losing 
her simptieity of heart. But the first impressions 
made upon tie mind have a powerful clfcet im the 
iormation of the character, aud often give to the 
feelings a pecsfiar luue or bias, which rewains Jong 
alter the impressions ave totally forgetten. ‘Thus 
the happy ine she had once led in the eountry be- 
came sort of romance in the imagmation of Grace 
Kenneds—aore fascinating and poetical, in propor- 
tion as tts distinctness fadod trom her recollection. 

Before the thst touches were given to the € iuca- 
tron of (he young dreamer—before-she had yet made 
her appearance in the public world, the monotony 
of her Ife was relieved by a change of residence. — 
The eoast of Devonshire had been recommended as 
a restorative to the tailing health of Lady Lesley; 
and Grace was delglied beyond measare with es- 
caping from (he metropolis. ** can breathe again! 
i shall be happy now!” were her exelamations, as 
the travelling equipage of her aunt descended a steep 
hill into one of those sheltered valleys open only tw 
the sea, whose restless waters are bounded by ameg- 

vificent range of bigh and vapied elitfs; and whatever 
| were fhe elects of change of scene upon the 
health and spirits of Uie invalid, was soon pereep- 
tible that her young worpanion was reaping the fuil 
benefit of Ind: riy to breathe and move in a mure gee 
nial atmosphere, 

Kiding bad ever been a fevourite exercise with 
Gree, since the days when she had first moumed a 
shaggy Scotch pony, sad wotted by the sidew! her 
father op and down the wild hills of Comberland.— 
From such early habits she had aequired « more 


” asked Roth, i 


than common share of freedom and dexterity ia the | 
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management of her horse. Social and affectionate 


} as her disposition was by nature, and isolated as her 


existence bad lately ‘eo, She faneied she found a 
sort of companionsh:» in the faithful creature that 
bore her light Ggure so eheertully slong; eed thas 


her residence im Devonshice afforded ber every day* 


afew hours of positve enjoy ment. 

It was on a Sunny moremng in September, while 
the same dight wiud that sported with the crested 
breakers gave freshness to hee check, and lifted the 
uright ringlets trom her forehead, that she was met, 
iv iuruing round the brow of a hill, by two eques- 
trians, Whose tmovements, gentle as her own, gave 
to both parties an opportunity of making observa. 
ions upon each other. 

_ ** Phere!” said Lord William to his sister, 
Mrs. ‘Valbot, turning round his lorse’s bead as soon 
as they had passed—‘' that is the style in which 
you ought to ride. Who can that beautiful young 
creature be?—I will fiad out by the livery of he 
servant; for it were a thousand pities that she shoal 
ride alone.” Nor was it diffeult, in so A 
circle of. interest as that secluded valley afforded 
to discover that Grace Kennedy was, indeed, ulone* 
aud that her own beauty acd the fortune of her wou 
might render her society well worth the pains of | 
cultivating. 

Belore the expiration of another day, Mrs. Tal- 
botund Lord Willam hed made their call upon” 
Lady Lesley; the mos: advances towards 
better xcquaintanes hod Likes place on both sides; 
arrangements lied been made tor the far young 
stranger to see Lic boauties of the surrownding eoun- 
wy the society of her new treads; andthe deep- 
est regrets expressed Chat the invalid aunt was not 
able we make one of (he party—vegrets that were all 
foryotten in their aext murning’s ride. 

Garace Rendedy was, at first, a litte embarrassed 
im the presence of the strangers; but the fresh air, 
the exercise, and the playful prancing of hersteed, 
wave hee contidenee and animation, and, for the fipst 
time, she felt that it was possille to be hapey in _ 
high lve. 

itmi Grace been more lear! in the wisdom of 
the world, she would have pe@eived that her come 
pavton Was heartless, superiedl, snd 
but xhibited the moat ving vot ul 
miratien, had meer sure of 


fev the 


> 


’ 
nieneed ta diseavee Lowe 
with 

she 


be wonderetl at 
returned fromel ride as well 
leased as if she had th in 
berland? 
The next and many were 
} spent in the sume manner: tinee flew on more rapide 
ty; Grace a quired treats beauty and epirite; 
ever Lesley was reooveriag her wonted 
healili; preparations werg for their ree 
turu to fowa, asthe comiog winter must witness the 
event of Grace being ladoghed forth trom that ob- 
seurity whieh she had beew unebdle either to 
value or enpor. 

Lord Willian was too prudent to allow her de- 
parture fo take place witout «/opting some decided 


the treasure he hod so peexpeciedly found, A gene 
Ue hint was sufficient to keep Mrs. Talbot at fond 
during their last mor, itg’s ride; and the gathering 
of a thunder-storm redmeimg them to the necessit 
of secking shelter io a but, afforded 
vantages which might satisfied a more romano 
lover than Lord William. 

Grace was still so evr ipletely the child of Nature, 
that she made herself as much at home In the coultage 
of ihe fisherman, as inthe drawieg-room of her sunt 
—perhaps moré so. An ardent desire, perpetually 
present to ber mind, that, Lord William should be- 
come scquainted with ber father and her sister, now 
burst forth tn words, and she ran om with such solu 
bility about ber home god all its sumple enjoyments, 
Wat she had not time to observe the tmpatieave with 
which ber lover listened, er, rather, tered to listen. 
The very name so of.en upoa her lips, the dear name 
| of Brackendetl Hall, sounded barbarous In his ears: 
j and he could only en the penance of her prolong 

ed deseriptions, by castog upen a face whose beauty 
and sweet simplivily were autainted by one toach of 
uile. 

“She will be cured of alf this,” said the man ot 
the wi rid to hims: whe n shee lies seen more oft 
life: and yet it wouk! be & pity; for this anifoation 
sets off her figure, her ey es, and her complesion, to 
the best possiple advantage.” 
| The thander storm lasted for a longer time then 
Graee desired ta in expatiating upon ony thing 
connected with herseli; and, before they the tin 
Lord William head declered bieself her devoted ad- 
sirer, and Graée, with biushing aad confusion of 
face, had frankly promised that she would uy to 


messures for cosuring hiasel! the possession, 


- 


ety 
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love him. In a letter to her sister, written on the 
evening of the same day, she couclade:! three pages 
of unasnaliy dail and laboured compositton, with the 
following words. “I have, tor ouce, something to 
tet! you, dear Ruth; but I seem to have lost the use of 
language. I have shed more tears to-day thaw tor the 
Jast year-mand yet they are wot tears of sorrow. Is 
there no way of conveying cur thoughts without 
words? Must J really tell you, that L have received 
the highest mark of respect from one who is so much 
my superior that I still suspect .t to be ail a dream. 
But my autit is writing by the same post, and she 
will teli you every thing.” 

Ruth folded up the letter when she bad read this 
passage, aud sighed deeply. Not so her father. He 
returned to the perusal of his, again and again; and, 
after assuring himself beyond a doubt of tie pleasing 
fact, handed the anfolded paper to Kuth, and settled 
himself with more than wonted complacency in his 
well-stufled elbow-ehair. 

* Poor child!” said Ruth, as she returned the 
letter to her father, who was already too much oc- 
cupied with his own reflections end calculations to 
observe the mournful tone of his daughter’s voice. 

lu the mean time all weut ssoothly on with Lady 
Lesley and her party. ‘Phe travellers urtived im town 
—ilie season was fasi approaching wheu Groce would 
appear in public as the betrothed bride of Lord Wil- 
liam, and happy was her young heart in its Wusting 
situplicity. ‘The phraseology of love was so new to 
her ear, and to her uoderstanding so fraught with 
deep and unalterable meaning, that she was more than 
satisfied with the common attentious of her lover, 
avd often asked herself with 
what she could bave done to merit such unbounded 
affection. She had now 4 stimulus sufficiently 


strong to support her through the difficulty of a first | 


introduetion. For Lord William’s sake, she endea- 
voured (o appear to advantage; flor his eye, she 
adorned herself; for his ear, she tuned the harp and 
suug her sweet melodies. Having no auxiely to 
gre beyond that of making the world approve of 
vis choice, she acquired a geutle diguity of manner 
that suited well with the calm expression of her 
guildess countenance. 

Every letter to her sister Ruth now bore tidings 
of her happiness. The publicity of her engagement 
with Lord William precluded the possibility of all 
competition, and culrse quently applause was lavishly 
hesiowed upon the young beauty, praises were whis 
pered ou every Land, and her vista of future exist- 
ence seemed to oper into the region of p»radise. 

one wan be happy than am,” said 


in writing to lier sistw; have nothing to wish, e&- | 


evpt that my father and you should become acquaint- 
ed with Lord Williaag and so earnest aril to brine 
about this completion felicity, tha 

will wever marry unfl Lord Willian: has been 
to Brackeudell Hal. Notwithstaadi: all that 


Own, arti 
for my husband.” 
expressed in lever sill weighed noon 
—and, m spire of ail her autt’s dinens Vee 
she insisted that her tather was entitled tw such a 
of respect. 


| 

at desire Grace 


bou 
ary, 


i ad 


> 


Months passed away, and this was tie only point 
of difference existing between Lady Lesley aad her! 


for the prospect of maling good maich has 
wondertul effeet iu coneiliating (hose wh your us] s 
with their patrovege wad protection. At length, the | 
season arrived for ivayiee awd Lady Lesley 


consented 10 accOMpany her beice and 
liam on a tour into the now of England, trom 
whence they should return by the likes, 
flying visit to Brackenden Hall. It was, however, a 
reluctant coisent; for her lady ship knew the 
such.au exposure of hee dou 
ments, which were cavried in Open defiance o 
hew-fangled innovations. Bui Grace, in 
plicity of her heart, thought ouly of the cojoyment 
she was about to share wiiliove ior whose happiness 
she was more sclicitous than for her own. ta spite 
of Lady Lesley’s clouded brow, the young enthusi-. 
ast grew more delighted as Ue traveliers approached 
hee native woods, and wild aid velement were her 
exclamations of joy, when she cangls the first view 
of that maguifleent chaiu of mountains whieh forms 
the northern boundary of a picture so perfeet in its | 
harmony and loveliness, tet those who have dwelt 
from iufaney beneath the walls of the venerable and 
time-worn castie of Lancaster, may well boast that | 
the world displays little to surpass their native 
scenery. 

A deep and heavenly blue was upon the distant 
mountains,tempered with erial and mysterious indis- 
tinciness which to those who feel the poetry of na- 
ture, affords more sublimity and beauty than when 
every unevenness of outline, sharp ridge, or abrupt 
declivity is made visible in the clear atmosphere. 
So true it is, that imagination dwells not upon the 
plain surface of things in the broad light of day, but, 
choosing rather the undulating wave, the passing 
cloud, the deep forest, or the shodes of night, then 
revels in her awn region of mystery and change. 

** There are the mountains of Camberland,” said 
Grace, her face glowing with animelon; ‘to the ex- 
tveme leit is Black Combe, strcteling its frowning 
height into the sea; that sheet of shining water is 
Mercome Bay, into which the river Lone pours its 
silvery stream, atter weantering theougl a pietur- 
esque and fertile valley; and ‘he ancicnt castle—” 


. pay a 


risk of 
je 
ull 


the 


— 


heartlele humility, 


have | 
my more thaa once, by deciaring the: 


/but she was checked with her volubility by 
William taking out bis watch, aod asking whiel 
he best inn ip Laneaster, Stull, ber opinion, 
the royal privilege to think, and act, and dond 
sud she was only sorry that she had talked toot 
Notwithstanding this rebuff, however, Grace 

oo wiser when the party reached the banks of Wine 


— 


. 
cermere; for her warm feelings, fresh from the foume 


tain of Nature, burst forth again, her two compa- 
nioys wondering all the while that any one should 
fatigue themselves so much sbout wood aud water. 
The dinner atthe jinn being altoget)er well con- 
ducted, Lord William was quite if spirits for the 
evening, and really enjoy est an excorsicn on the lake; 
but, alas for Grace! instead of expatiatir g upon the 
scenery around them, some \ofluence struck 
that chord of memory which brought back Laly to 
his reeollection, and be speat the whole dime in tell- 
ing of a tour be bad.once undertaken, in company 


with the young Duke of R—-, Lord M = 


and the Marquis of B 34nd while reealling his 
continential associations, a character of monotony 
was thrown over every inmediate abjeet. 
| ‘The wext day Grace and her lover ascended Hel- 
vellyn, leaving Lady Lesley to bemoan her solitude 
in the little inn at the toot of the mountain. 

** Are you quite ceriain,”’ asked Lord William, be- 
fore half the fatigue had been gone through, ** that 
we shall be repaid for our trouble?” 

** Oh, yes!” exclaimed bis young companion: “you 
will see the World below you like a panorama!” And 
she ran on in breathless expectation to tell the won- 


ders of that world, and winding up as her feelings | 
reached the Important climax, with au assurance that | 


if the day were clear, they should be able to distine 
|guish How littl her noble auditor 
cared for that peculiar spot of earth, she neither knew 


but was stili walking in the light of her own eves, 
and dancing in the sunshine of her own bright spirit. 
Besides, she was herselt so lovely, so young, so full 
of hope, and joy, and unsuspecting confidence, that 
her unsophisticated character seemed to supply to 
her lover all that we feel to have fost, when the chill 


consciousness tells us, too truly that we are not what 
we were, 

Cold as Lord William might be, and hackneyed 
as he unquestionably was in the ways of the world, 
he could not gaze upon the clear eyes of Grace, or 
feel the influence of her swect character upon his 
heart, or acknowledge to himself that his kindness or 
unkindness might cherish that young spirit into new 
i life, or blight its energics forever, without being in- 
| Spived, for the time, with a love at fervent as he was 
capable ef feeling; but there was possibility of hi, 
entering into the mine trom whesce she drew fort) 

ll the enjoy ment of ber lite, aod hey stood toveth 
on the top of Helvellyn. with uinds as 
tempered as if they had becu wanderers trom 

tant worlds. 

Giace had longs Leen ehading Aer ¢ 


i 
Wher nly, she | 
clapped her hands, and, s-izine hey Sver’s att, | 
livected him to look beyond a certaiy ina 
live witha little tuft of trees, Perc!” said she, | 
in aa eesiacy of joy, “is dear, luppy Brackendell! , 
woods are so beautifuland Wie waters so 
iny father lives, and ry sister Ruth, 
val where we shall all soon be tog ther!” 
Lord William did his best to digover the precise 


where ihe 


ar—where 


| 
object, but failed to exhibit any eXracrdinary ples- 


ive at the discovery ; und Grace, a \ithe disappoint | 
ed by bis manner, said she could onty pasdan him, 
veeause he had never been there, ‘Uhere was, how- | 
ever, something to pardon besides this fault—his 


lordship wes extremely fatigaed in ascending the 
mountain, and not in the best possible hunour, be- 
cause, a8 he said, there was nothing Gare hina for 
the trouble. 

** Do vou eall that nothing!” said Grace, ina sabe | 
ued tone aS she louked round for last Dee 


lore they to descend; and then 
their course in almost unbroken silene 
unable to vnswer to herself the mournful 
tuo frequenils recurring,-="* If this be ing, how 
it possible that we ean ever think und feel toze- 
ther 

Oh! whet a cold, cold chill, comes along with the 
first conviction that we are unable to pai tre:pate with 
those who are the destined companions of our future 
lives in the fondly cherished which are | 
est snd deavest to the heart! 

The day appointed for the teavellers to reach the 
place of their temporary vest was smilieg and sunny, 
Just such as Grace would have chosen tad she made 
interest with the elements; anid she looked up to the 


pursucd | 
torshe was 


set} 


clear sky, and around upon the verdint woods, with | too iniolent to amuse themselves. 


hopeia her bright eyes, and the glow of gratitude 
upon her cheeks, fer aunt and Lord Wiliam were 
both silent—sileat for reasons of their own-—aud she 
had all her warm feelings to herself. For a long | 


time she was silent too; but im passing through a likely to produce even the smallest degree of inter- 


beautiful valley by the side of the very dream whieh | est; but this cheerfal part is difficult to maintain in| William came not to inquire whether Grace had so! 


swelled into a river before it reached her father’s do- 
mains, her heart was too full of unparticipated enjoy- | 


ment; and Iuying her hand upon Lord Wiiliam’s she | for her guitar, 


exclaimed,—** Is not this happiness? L never, 


never can deserve to be half so heppy as [am now!” | lade began to sing his favourite song. 


I. was an easy and nataral thing for ler lover to raise 


that gene hand to his lips; and sie, poor child of | activity, 


simplicity ! accepted such a meagre sign of sympathy 

as a token of deep and unutterable tenderness. 
Atthat sweet hour of day, when the sun appears to 

be just touching the western horrizon, and his last 


nor asked; for she had never studied human nature, | 


of time or selfishness steals over us, sand the voice of | 


au observatory on the top of a neighbouring bill— 


| World for himself, sud nothing for his guest; and 
, mortified by the failure of every attempt to please, he 


hene@; ber; and when Grace looked up for his apprevios 
smile, she aaw that bis eye?ds_were closed, and 
that he had fallen inte forgetfulness of her and ber 


the little river, now gliding over a wider Wou 
STR pursuing its serpentine course through rich mea- | UNtiring patience, lest the change [rom sound to 
dows and pastures, sprinkled over with flocks 


herds. ‘Tie old Hall, covered almost totve 


roof with festoons of bright foliage, stood embower- | 4 tear, they can know little of the tung Workings ol 


ed in the midst of w than its own, the female heart. 


Massive walls, its heavy and sombre aspect | ‘ 
have prevailed over the whole, had it not been (r | should do next—the spirits of his cormpani0o Were 


the vivid hues of the new-mowa grass, and innunger | siuking fas under the responsibility of peg ar 
able roses clustering tegether iu blushing beauty, the credit of rural life, Each hour grew 
and seenting the evening with the ever welkeome pets | dious than the last; and the lovers were both cone 
fume. It was allogether exactly such ascene, 95 | vinced that to be happy in the country required 
Grace would have desired to point out to her lever | either more love or more sympathy, than was nece.- 
usher own dear Brackendell; aud her cheek glove"! sary in town, 
with exullation, as the carriage wound in amongst'te | “Let us veturn, dear aunt, said Grace to Lady 
shruls aud round the smooth lawn where her father | Lesley, whose looks grew more animated at the best 
was already standing, in anxious expectation of their, sound of such a proposition—“‘let us return to lowe, 
arrival, where Lord William willbe nfore at home.” Lau) 
__ Lady Leslie blushed also as she alighted at the | Lesly pressed upon the forehead of her niece a 
| door, but the colour that suffused her countenance | gracious kiss, and both descended to the dining room 
was as different from that of her niece, as were the | quite satisfied that, under present circumstances, 
emotions which gave them birth. Her ladyship blush-| they had seen enough of counry hile, 
_ed for the ancouth aspect which she knew that every It was easy lo perceive from the ecounteuance of 
thing would present within; but most of all,she blush- | Michael Kennedy, that the high tone ot couriesy 
ed tora homely damsel, whom Grace presented to which he had at first assumed was nearly exhausted, 
lord William as her sister Ruth, and whom his lord- | His hospitality was less pressing, his words lesg flu- 
Ship, in spite of all his self-possession, could not} eut; and but for the choice wines, which it was I all 
help regarding for one moment, with uufeigned as- times a pleasure to display, there would have beea 
tontshment. nothing left behind, on the disappearance of the 
Ruth Kennedy, unlike her father, was, in reality, | ladies, to break the monotony ot silence and gloom. 
| what she professed to be—a lover of simplicity; and | For sometime all went om well in the dining room, 
| ithad not oceurred to her to adorn herself oa this! and the ladics had time to think of themselves and 
with any thing different from her usta! | each other. Grace had weighty to lay before 
cosiume, which happened to be exactly the kind her | ber aunt and sister, and the consultation was keptup 
aunt had condemned as intolerable for her waiting with spirit and earnestness, until certain sounds ise 
woman tw8 years ago, She had quickness enorgh, | suing from the dining room, threw 4 panic over 
however, to perceive, and was sensitive enough te | the little group, Lady Lesley started up and rang 
feel, the effects of her homely appearance oa the} the bell. ** Tell the gentlemen that coffee watts,” 
fashionable visitors—and even on her sister herself. | was her often repeated command—but still no gen- 
When ihe litle company assembled down stairs to} Uemen appeared, At length she ventured to the 
the rural and substantial repast, of which Ruth and] door, and heard her brother in a voice piiched to 
her father pressed them to partake, with the some~} the loudest key, raving about the aristocracy, par- 
what over anxious hospitality which prevails in| liameulary reform, the people, and the people's 
country life, poor Grace, from a succession of ma!l- | rights; while a sullen murmur responded from lie 
vccureneeg) WeS Unable to eat; Lady Lesley found! opposite sile of the room, in which she could just 
nothing (@gratify her sickly appetite; and Lord | distinguish the words, ignorance,” and * plebei 
William dower but too plainly, that he felt Winsen | presumption”? What wasto be done? Fertile in 
decidedly Out of his element, expedieuts, her lady ship returned to the sisters, and, 


| Michael Keanedy had douned his best attiry (hat! by a slightly exaggerated account, soon terrilied 
day with More than his wonted precision, ancy ituth into silence, aad Grace into hysterics. A seens 
tle agdecide-] whether he should overawe his was the precise thing wanted; amd Lady sley 
DY the ipesing digaity of his own person, OF | again to the dining room, and throwing open 

“Wliate favoe by more courteous manners door, called out, in an agitated voice, that poor 


acted a sort of Grace was taken trightlully ill. Lord William, 


W4s to assume, 
sc impulses, when be had any, were not uatu- 


Part, as to himself as to every Or, 

side . rativ unkiad, rushed to her assistance, and in an- 
Pertxat Brackeadell Hall retired her J wher alsa was 

ther resp clive apartments, that nie some aristocracy an the pe pac were u ike lorge 

platming of tatioue, and others really fectis it. The} and Lady Lesley congratulated herself once again 


et chamber, Which | upda lee readiness of mvention, 


trois Some 


logether to the qu 


Giace bad called het Aware, how sver, that if the maintenance of tne 


Inexplicable ca ise, Of them knew peace depended upon a scene being got up every 

what and after performing a variety of g iy, it would require a greater stock of taleat than 
took up ter candle to depart. he had op hand, she became more decided in 

Which she poessed apon her sister’s ch wis | plan of off op the following thorning; nor was 
| #8 alfectionate as in the daysof her infaney, 294 one sign of regret exhibited by any of the party. 

vo suoner had she elosed the door, than Grace) sc are the consequences of your childish 

tosenig her face with th her hands, burst whispered Lady Lesley, with an angry 

look at nivee, after they had travelled an hour 


few hours ago,” suid she to h ie without speaking, and Grace lifted up her blue eyes 
ne Aappiest creatwve apon earthy and now wilh a vende smile, and answered—** You know I 
tell what ails me, but every am but a child, dear aunt.” The expression of her 
fear” (and she spoke aloud in auguish ber! fice and her innocent reply, were well calculated 
feeling) fear tiave lost my simplicicy of heart.’ to turn away wreath; and ‘the travellers sunk again 
; lt w as long that ight before Grace bad sigher into silenee, from which nothing more aroused them 
aerseill iO sleep, and when she arose in the morutng | Curing the first stage of their journey. 

taly had dost something of tts brightness, tad Grace Kennedy possessed a magical kéy, by 
less in i's tone. Wh TWas't which to open the hearts of men, she w 
to be done with the cay ?? was a question which no rea, 
me dared to because each was uuprepare with boding ill to her future happiness. A few rds. 
Michael Ke had fisting-rogs, such as “rude manners,” ‘evautry cousins,” “low 
nels; Bid Lore connexions,” and ‘Show to break it off,"* would have 
(iam was NOt fond oj the sport; be had horse "| assisted her understandings but the countenance of 
Lord William was fatigued with his journey; he had man of the world tells nothing, and Lord William’s 
lips were mute. Vain were all her endeavours to be 
cheerful. She had two leaden weighis to snimate, 
and her own buoyancy at last gave way; ner we 
it have been easy to.find more weary travellers, than 
this uwcommunieable trio whea they at last reached! 
town, 


The first weleome which thrilled upon the ear of 
Grace when she retired to her own chamber, was the 
voice of her happy little bird. ‘*Alas!” said she, 
“this poor prisoner is still singing the same soug— 
but [am changed; [ have been miserable in my fa 
ther’s house; Lam no longer the child of simpli- 
city!” 


Through the whole of that dull evening, Lord 


ber b 


ane 


lines, 


but Lord Wiiliom had #en enough of Cumberlund; 
be had a green-house full of geraniums—but Lord 


William beeded them not. In short, he had all the | 


nid 


led him toa summer-house, where Grace was sil- 
ting, and left her to the performance of that unecas- 
ing female duty, the amusement of those that are 


Grace, who had been yielding toa slight fee! ing 
of melancholy, immediately roused hersel/, snd 
spoke with animation of the prospect, the garden, 
the woods, and every thing she could think of as 


fered from her journey; and on the following morte 
ing, his manner was less affectionate, and more con 
strained than usual. Day alter day passed oa with- 
out any alteration, and he had not heart enough to 
perecive, that whenever Grace rose up to bil bin 
good-bye, she was unable to look him in the tece for 
the tears which gathered in her eyes. Lady Lesley 
grew avxious and irritated. The promised 
ion, whieh had afforded her so much satisfaction, 
was losing its character of certainty; aod she vented 
her feelings in reproaches against the innocent sul- 


the presence of a single dull auditor, and Grace 
recoliccting the powers of music, ran into the house | 
She was quickly seated by the side. 
ot Lord William again, and without thought or pre- 
Ch armed, 
i like the monareh of Isarel, he reclined in listless in- 
while the balmy state of the almosphere, 
| the singing of the birds, the constant rustling of the 
| leaves in a gentle summer wind, and the monrton- 
ous hum of innumerable insects, at last soothed the 


lordly listener into something very much like slufu- 
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ever who had, even without them, quite sufficient 


odure. 


. What expedients will women, even rexialid"6 aut how much she wanted country air, a 


their future wretchedness, invent! Renney 
possessed, in reality, more firmness of Tatwd than 
those who sawonly her delicate alight 
form, and gentle movements, weald hate given her 
credit for; and on the sevencaiday, om Father the 
enth evening alter her retgam tayn, she was seater 
with one hand pressed 
head, while with the 
with a trembling h 
“J allude to tl 
nroach. It may] 
of what you have lately seen. 


se 
er traced these words 
Of your feelings without re- 


Whatever may be the 


cause, I shal! not make it my business now to inquire, | 


since the simple fact that they are changed is enough 
for me to fect; and I now entreat you to listen to the 
proposition f am about to lay before you, as the last 
act of kindness from one who would have done you 
many. The connexion between us, which has now 
exisied for twelve montlis, is too well known to the 
world for you to recede with any degree of credit to 
yourself, “I, therefore, propose, (entirely from re- 
gard to your feelings and your honour, ) that I should 
jormally renoynce you, and Ido this with full pur- 
nose of heart, in grder that you may be able to say 
it was of my own choosing. ‘To all impertinent in- 
quiries, you must answer that I have declined con- 
tinuing the acquaintance, My aunt will be the most 
dificult to deceive; but you need not fear that] shall 


ALB 


Il 


Tn this manner sme days passed on 
Atlast, her strengtl: began to fail, and she marred our meeting—it has been a 


Pgbter deem it prudent or desirable to remin’ | eojd trysting place for you, Nora, and I have 


pon her fair fore-— 


shiv be the natural consequences 


to he permitted to retarn to Brackendell, 
“Perhaps upon the whole,” replied Lad 
| **it woul@ be better that you should. Jt 1s now of 
little consequence where you go. Your character is 
Stamped with eaprice, and no one will depend upon 
your affections.” 

Grage said vothing in reply. Tear after tear was 
_stre@ming rom her eyes, but she spoke not a word 
her own vindication. 

“One thing must request,” said Lady Lesley; 
have engaged a party for Thersday evening, and it is 
| necessary for the support of your own dignity, that 
you shonid appear, and appear cheerful in the pre- 
, senee of Lord William.” 

| Tt matters lite,” said Grace, when left alone, 
,afler pondering on what her aunt had said; “I can- 
not be more wretched than I am now, and the eve- 
ning will soon be over.” 

Among the guests who arrived at Lady Lesley’s 
door on the following Thursday, no one appeared 
more collected, more self-possessed, than Lord 
Williams If his gravity was more marked than 
usual, it still wore nothing of the character of sad- 
ness, and Grace received liim only with the same 
hurried manner and fluttering breath, with which 
she addressed herself to others on the common topics 
of the day. — 

All seemed to be passing off well. Grace moved 
on from one to another, so busy, so talkative, that 


fail in the part | have to act. Only one thing more 
I heg of you; that since we must meet again, you 


she scarcely allowed herself time to think, when, 


will endeavour to spare me any unnecessary pain.— unfortunately, music was called for, and she sat down 
I shall not often put your kindness to the-test, for it | to play. No one could tell the reason why for that 


ie my determination to return again to my father’s | evening she selected the most difficult pieces to per- 


family.” 


Poor Grace! had she trusted herself with one word | 
of affeetion from the deep fountain which she was ! 


sbout to close—one farewell wrang from the anguish / 
that was rending her heart—one blessing out ef the 
secret prayers that supported her spirits, her resolu- 
tion must inevitably have failed; but she hastily fold- 
ed up and sealed the Jetter, and, consigning it to a 
‘aithful messenger, sat down to ponder on what she | 
iad done, and awaited the dreadful result. Poor | 
Grace! she vas but young in that fearful strife be | 
ween firmness and feeling; and love came back with | 
‘osy wingsand fluttered round her heart, soothing 
with confidence that she would not be forsaken; 
and memory brought back her store of treasured | 
images, kind trivial aets and gentle looks; and she | 
too whispered, “Behold all these! he never will for- | 
sake thee.” 
Hour after hour passed away, while, lost in the 
tenderness of her own feelings, Grace had already 
persuaded herself that it was impossible for such 
links to be broken, when suddenly she was aroused 
by the expected sammons at the door, She opened 
ii, Peceived a mote, andthen HolTed witneut 
4 leviation from her usual manner; but, when 


my 
nite eertain that she was alone, a strange 


seized her, and with difientty she broke the seal, 
though all the while a cherub sinile was playing on | 
her lips; for “now,” thought she, *f shall be reassa- 
red that he loves me.” ‘Phe note from Lord Wil- 
liam was delicately, nay, kindly worded; so minch so, | 
that Grece was some time in ungavelling its true: 

eaning. In the end, however, it was plain ene ugh. 
‘lis lordship gratefully accepted her proposal, and 
the affair was all over. 

Midnight came, and Graee was seated in whiat | 
might onee have been called an easy chairs her head | 
‘esting against the high back, the open letier’ still | 

eldin one hand, while the other was drooping at | 
ler side. ‘The first dawn of morning appeared, and 

was still in the sume sitnation—still in the same 

iotude, “The twilight dawn of morning passed away | 


terror 


ithe fall light of a summer’s day shone forth.— 
he well known voice of an old triend at last awoke 
e dreamer from her long, deep reverie. Tt was the 
ery warble of hee bird; and Grace arose to depart 
rv the enstomary avoeations of the day. One tre- | 
rendous effort was still to be made, and “then,” | 
vd she, shall be at peace.”? She did not know | 
tat it was the anticipation of this effort which still 
opt her miad in retions and that when all was done | 

hich depended npon herself, there would come a 

ison of despair, to which it would be mockery to | 

ve the name of peace. 

When the important information was eammunier- 
‘oto Lady Lesley, her wrath was beyond all bounds. 
Grace entreated that she might not be | 

ved too closely. Her Ladyship would ask ques- | 
She insisted upon an explanation, She had | 
‘right to Know every thing. 

‘* T will just tell you thus far,”? said Grace, as she | 

pressed the arm of her aunt, and jooked imploringly 


form, nor why she turneda deaf ear to every request 
to fevour the company with her voice. At last Lord 
Williem asked her,to sing. Asif by some natnral 


impulse, she bowed her head in passive submission, 


whilehe, taking up her book of simple melodies, 


laid Open by accident a page which she had folded 
downtd mark one of his favourite airs. With the 
regulir movemeuts of an automaton, she began to 
sng— 
‘The wild bird seeks the mountain rill 
When summer leaves are gone; 
Though rade streams that course may fill, 
The self-same voice is murmuring still: 
‘Lut am all alone, 
Alone, 


it. 
Tt wasal! in vain! 
solation failed alike, 
store the body, the other unavailing to support the 
mind. “Tt is all in vainj” said the poor sufferer as 
she looked up into her sister’s face—“ we are strug- 
gling witha broken heart. For your sake, dear 
Ktuth, Dhave contended with my feelings, have tried 


Human skill and human con- 


must forgive me }! | cease to strive.” 

**T can forgive you,” answered Ruth; ‘and since 
I cannot save your precious lite, | would almost ra- 
ther iny your head in the grave, than see you suffer 
thus. Lean forgive you—but will He forgive you 
who has appointed our duties, aud amongst them 
that of self-preservation? 1 can have no wish to de- 
tain you longer, but for the selfish purpose of seeing 
and serving you; but, may there not still be some 
unfolding of his gracious will, some gnerdon to re- 
ceive at the eleventh hour?” And from that day, 
‘Grace expressed no further wish to depart before her 
appointed time, bat drank her bitter dranght, and 
bowed in patient resignation. Nor were the remain- 
ing hours of her lif unblessed to herself, or to those 
around her. Weanet from the world and its vani- 
ties, she cffered up her last prayers in perfeet sim- 
plicity of heart; and that peace of mind whieh had 
for atime deserted her, returned to cheer her dying 
pilow, 

When Antumn came again and yellow harvest 
spread her golden store, Ruth Kennedy was solitary 
in her father’s home. Faithful in affection, faithful 
in duty, and faithful to the memory of the dead, she 
never found a second object to supply her sister's 
place. She had no romantic fervour to make her 
sigh over the wilderness of life; but if the fond cher- 
ishing of dear memorials through future years, the 
long remembrance of one image uneffaced by time— 
one image, of what, to her, was the perfection of all 
loveliness, if the frequent sigh unheard, the tear un- 
pitied, and the visiting of the lowly grave, forgotten 
by all beside—if these be tokens of affection, or signs 
of sorrow, Ruth Kennedy was a mourner indeed, 
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The one was powerless to re- 


the part be had himself takeo in promoting you waiting, but I could not come sooner, 


and whep I did come, I could not see you for 
this blinding sleet?—-Have you brought the 
child?” There was no answer: he stooped and 
drew the cloak from her face. “Ho, Nora, awake 
en! how can you sleep on such anight as this? 
*Tis I, Nora—rouse yourself.” 

“Oh, Richard,” replied a feeble voice, as 


to live; but my strength is failing every day, and you | «., benumbed being awoke from her stupor 


“oh Richard, are you come at last’ I thought I 
was doomed to die at the foot of this cold stone. 
God and my own chilled heart. only know 
what I have this night suffered for your sake.” 

Her words, half inarticulate from weakness, 
were almost inaudible from the violence of the 
wind, but thew faintness made her wretched 
plight sufficiently understood. 

“Get up, Nora dear,” said her companion, 
bending over her, and extending his cloak be- 
tween her and the blast, while he urged her to 
rise—*You will perish, Nora, if you sit longer 
here,” he said. “I have a pillion for you behind 
my saddle;we can be in Banagher before an 
hour.’? 

**In Banagher’”’ she exclaimed; “and shall 
we not first go to lnisbeg chapel?” 

**Yes, yes,” he replied hastily; “certainly we 
shall—l had forgotten.” 

“Oh, Kichard,”’ she cried, taking his hand, 
“you would not, you surely would not deceive 
me!” 

“Dol live’ do | bresthe’” he exclaimed; but 
the tone of indignant affection in which he 
spoke was too extravagant to be real:—“but, 
Nora,” he added quickly in alow and eager 
whisper, “have you brought the child?” 

*¢Alas! poor infant,” she replied, “he is here 
inmy arms. 1 would to God L were free of the 
sin of bringing him out this bitter night!— 
Baby, baby,’’she passionately added, addressing 
her covered and apparently sleeping burthen, 
‘T have stolen you to-night from your lawful 


“Jt was a winter evening, and fast eame down the | mother, but it was to gain a lawful father for my 


But Iam all alone! 


é snow, 
je tes not thus—not thus with me, And keenly o’er the wide heath the bitter blast did | 
| Vill summer friends were gone; blow.”’ 


There was snowenough to mottle the tempes- , 
tuousdarkness, but it melted into rain ere it had 
throken the black monotony of the ground. On 

- relt the black upland of Dirriinahon Moure there | 


not thas,—it could not be, 
he winter comes—and misery,— 
Ant now all alone, 
Alone, 
And now all ales! 


her waist, While shi 
It wastoo much—the poor sulTerer had tried her | neither habitation, house nor trees | he. injien olin TOM 


strength) too far, and she was obliged to-hasten out |} One gaunt pal vw stone, a solitary Monument ot 


own. Oh, Richard, shall we not be kind to him 
when we are the happy couple that you promise 


| this night’s theft shail make us?” 


** We will, we will, Nora; but waste no more 
time, rise and Jet us go.” He aided her to rise 
slowly and painfully, end placing hi. arm round 
eve tok 

breath with the quick 
What is the matter?” 


| Gime ee 
drew 


Star? 


| of the’room to avoid the exposure of a violent fil of lunknown tines was all that rose upen the bare | $0) of termfhed slarin, 


World, 


store her bloom. 


weep'bg. When Graec had closed the door of her 
own sbainber, she gave fuli veut to her long impri- 
sonal lectings, while at intervals she could hear ihe 
from the drawing room, aod distingaish the 
tunes she had been accustomed to play to willing and 
rxoparently delighted listeners. 
*exelaimed she, for whieh have saerificed 
my Pp the world no 
grudge, Lever loved ii, nor sought its vanities; but 

one—" and she wept again with uncon- 


ace of mind! No, no, Lowe 


there was 
trolled and unmitien 

Qn such an evening a8 that whieh had-so lately 
welcomed the travellers to Brackendell Hall, the 
eof Lady Lesley was again seen winding in 
ithe trees audsheubs, and round by the green 
e door of the venerable mansion, where a 
ditlercid reeeption awaited the lonely,wanderer, who 
had come to dwell amongst her own people. 

Michael Kennedy had now no need to assume any 
other character than that which restly belonged to 
hiro—a @enerous friend, and doating parents; aud 
Ruth embraced her sister with the warm and -uadis- 
guised «feeuon ef their former years. You are 
ill, dear Grace,” she exclaimed; and Michael Ken- 
nedy looked coneerned, and sail he knew she had 
remained too long in town; and talked about the brac- 
ing air of the mountains, and how saon it would re- 
But. Grace only shook her'head, 
and aswered,— It is better—much better, that | 
should be here.”’ 

Before the sisters retired to rest that night, they 
had an entire explanation of what‘had passed, with 
many cliarges from Grace that her secret should be 
mainteined inviolate: ** For L determined,” eon- 


ed sli. 


pap 


lawn t 


**And this is the | 


| expanse to break tie rush of the blast, and the | © ied her supporter. 

sweeping current did surge against apd pour) | “Oh, nothing—{ hope, I trust in. God, no- 
over it like the wars of a headlongriver. The | thing she replied, sighing convulsiycly, and 
pate shelter obtaimble within sight was that af: | 'temoling, as with « shaking and hucried hand 
forded by its base,and some seemingly belated | S'¢ Undid the wrappers in which ger lay; 
\traveiler, or houseless outcast, had taken its pro- | but when slic bad baved his neck, and once 
tection; for there sat at its foot a figure wrapped | pressed her cheeks to its face, and her hand to 
and gathered up in the folds of a long gnantie, | 5 lie feet, she fell from his arms to the 
but so motionless that, save for an occasional ; SPounc, with one long ery, an fainted. 

| movement of tae head to cast a glance past its wats What Is the meaning of all this?” cried, the 
| shielding side into the stormy weather beyond, | man, ina voice of rough impaticuee and vexae 
she,—for, alas! it was a female form,—might , "0 4s he stooped down and raised her on his 
have been supposed either numbed into insensi- , Knee. Her head sank back upon his arm, and 
bility by the cold, or fast asleep. The storm) the child rolled from ber relaxed embrace. “He 
icontinued; she kept her comfortless position,| Stasped it roughly as it fell, bent down, and 
ther head sunk upon her bosom, and the dark | g8z¢d upon its still features, and laughed hor- 
mantle drawn so ciose around her, that her|Ttibly. “Ah hal’ he muttered, “here is a 
figure was soon scarcely distinguishable from | speedy consummation. No more need for plot- 


I the dark cround where she sat. A most forlorn| ting and planning now;—no more need for 


thalfhour had passed, and no other human being coaxing and quieting tle scrupulous fool after 
| had appeared upon the scene. ‘The watcher} this, Ha, ha, Sir Michard Morton, I wish you 
sunk her head lower and lower, and had J°}- 
drawn herself closer and closer to the rugged} But consciousness was now returning to the 
shelter, for the gale had now swelled into a/ Wretched girl; she heaved a deep sigh, and rais- 
‘storm, that raved over the bleak desert till yel- | ed her hands to her forehead——** Nurse, bring 
jlow tufts of the ast year’s grass, and bushy | Me the babe-—-oh! gracious God, what is this! — 
wisps of straw.and heather, rolled before it in a | Richard, Richard, where am I’—is this the Bre- 
whirling drift, that emulated the driving tumult | hon’s me} —and the infant—is he—oh! is he 
sO numoed 


of the sky. At length, upon the faintly marked 
pathway that crossed the moor withinastone’s| _ ‘* Numbed?’ repeated Morton, in a voice o 
) ill-subcued triumph, “*heis numbed to death, I 


in her face—* it is Lalone who am to blame, I alone 
deserve to bear the weight of your reproof.” 

thought 9s much!” exclaimed Lady Lesley, en- 
maces beyoud the power of forbearance; ahd slie went 
witha stocmof bitter reproaches, which might 
otsoon have ecased, but that on turning sharply 
spon her netee, she found that she had fainted, 

. lady Lesley was considerably alarmed, and sorry 
atshe had gone so far; for she was affectionately 
i not tenderly attached to ber young charge; who, 
ven her short respite from suffering was over, arose 
r the first time in her life to assume a false charac- 
. How mach it eost her might be seen by her 
runing cheeks, the unnatural brightness of her eyes, 
ter sudden movements, and ai! other cutward indi- 
‘tons of a secret struggle withsome overwhelming 
motion, 


tinued she, * that to youalone would reveal it; and | throw of the pillar, there emerged from the | 
do not name it to me often, dear Ruth, | would not | darkness @sing!e horseman—his cloak, and the | think.” 
of the strong animal he rode, streaming _ “No, no, no,” she exclaimed, frantically tear- 
friend, to bear with me, ff, shiniae straight out-into the blast,and his back and | ing away the kerchicf from her bosom, and 
ant! the wonds are green, and the birds are singing, shoulders ¢rusted white with snow. He drew | snatching the motionless body fromthe ground, 
L cannot wander forth and listen to them as | have | UP fromethe gallop at which he had approach- | where it had fallen like a clod out of the hands 
done, vor enter into tall participation of your hap- ed, and, 2s he slowly rode past the spot descnb- | of the exulting villain, to press it ineffectually 
ed, cast round an anxious but disappointed | against her chilled and terrified heart. “Oh! 
no, no, We is not dead—heé is nor dead—she 


piness. 
glance, then turning from the horse track, *di- 
cried, ‘*or Lam the most accursed of women:” 


Well wos it for Grace that she hadmade the pro- 
viso; for, when her father called ber into the garden, | pected his course over the open moor, and twice 

and starting to her feet, she rushed wildly into 
the storm. The storm caught her like a with- 


on toe (allowing morning, and showed her his flow- | made the whole circuit of the pillar, before he 
steph. by wonted ‘at last rode up to it and dismounted. It was 
spared her sister the powerful exertion of | 
wry 4 recs do ‘only as he leaped to the ground, that he at} ered leaf in autumn, and upon the wings of the 
wind, and in the frenzy of despair, she flitted 
before her astonished pursuer, for Morton had 


being plewse It heeame necessary, however, to 
followed on the instant; yet although he ran 


explair to the old man the canse of her remaining length observed the presence of the other. 
with them: and when Ruth had told her father just | ‘*Ha, my true girl!” he exclaimed in a voice 


so much as she could not well avuid, he exclaimed, | of joyful surprise, as he cast his reins over the 
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swiftly, impelled by anger and apprelension, } of the win 
he had left both horse and pillar far out of sight 
¢ he ovextook, and at length arrested her. 
"Touch me not, Richard,’ she exclaimed, ‘touch 
me not, for L ama wretch that would pollute 
Oh, God! send the storm to 
sweep me to the river, or the snow to bury me 
where I 'stand, for | have taken the life of that 


Ahe hangman. 


innocent babe, and am not fit to live.” 


Amid her passionate lamentations, the vioce 
of Morton was hardly heard; but when her tewrs 
h choked their utterance, he 


esank exhausted in his arms, Butshe had hurried in through the unfastened | her hands,——-“Nora! give it up and save. your- the sullen rush of waters. "Lights, lights’? she 


postern, and he heard the bolts shoot and the! self Put him in the cradle, L.will marry you — | cried, ‘bring hither lights, for it is here that the 


and sobs at len 
“said to her, as 


~ “Cease your useless complaints, and hear me. 
What is done cannot be undone; but listen to 
me, and, even as itis, I will shew you how to 
make it better for us both—Do you hear what 


Isay to you, Nora Boyle?” 


“Richard, Richard, do you know what I have 


done”? she sabbed in reply. 


“Pll tell you what,” cried he sternly, “you 
have done me better service than you ever did 
before—you have done tie very thing [ wanted.” 

** My brain is bewildered and burning,” she 
said, ‘and I hardly comprehend what you would 
Alas! I can do 


tell me. Service, did you say? 
you no service, Richard. 


would to God 
were 4 


*Julid not ask you todo more service,” cried 
told you, you had done enough already. 
_ The stealing of their heir, | tell you, was of no 
use without this; and this would have been 
Why, what a simpleton 
you were, to think that ! would succeed to these 
estates, till a jury had been shown that the next 
I was jesting with you when 


done sooner or later. 


heir was dead! 
I said that I would rear him in France.” 


* Consciousness of something dreadfully sinful 
in her companion seemed to have been gradu- 
- ally forcing itself upon the reluctant mind of 
le girl; she had shrunk partially from 
his embrace at the first faint suspicion, but now 
she sprung from his side with the energy of 


the mise 


entire horror. 


*“Jesling! jesting!”’ she exclaimed; ‘fand your 
promise that you would marry me—oh! blessed 


Virgin! was that jesting also??? 
“Perverse an 


would you do? 


Morto's clamber with 
pre na tell het 


come like what you carry?” | 


“Oh! that | were;—oh! would to God that | 
were!” she exclaimed, with a fresh burst of 


passionate wee ing. 


“Well, well,” said he, “be calm, be calm; 
entreat you now, and listen to me.” 


' He set his back doggedly against the blast, 
~ and again drew her te his side, whese under 
the shelter of his cloak, he said, iA a strong 
‘“whisper— 
“You can save us both if you will, Nora.— 
Go down to Mount Morton; i will see you safe 
to the door. Stealin as you came out. Dry the 
wet from the child’s haig, andl the marks of the 
soil from his night-dress, and lay him as you 
found him, in his cradle. The draught you gave 
the nurse secures you from interruption. Then 
go to your own bed; but you must hang your 
wet clothes to dry, and throw your shoes into 
the river out of your window. They willall say in 
the morning that the chili died a natural death 
Come”—for all at once, as he was 
speaking, she had clasped her hands closer over 
her breast, where the infant still lay, and 
witha deep and fluttering inspiration had made 
a motion of assent, in the direction of the house, 
Did I not say 
well, Nora? Why, you are a woman of spint 
I was wrong to quarrel with you.— 

This was no fault of yours. You could not tell 
how cold it would be; never blame yourself 
then. By my honour I will marry you yet, if you 
_ do this thing well;—but why do you not speak, 
Nora?” 
"Make haste, make haste,” in a voice of 
forced and tremulous calmness, was all the teply 


overnight. 


—"Come, there is a good. girl. 


after all. 


she made. 


“Yes, let us hurry on,” he answered; “the 
But I cannot teke 
you with me to-night, Nora; you are aware of 
that. You must stay to avoid suspicion. And, 
mark me, be not too eager in te moruimg to take 
the alarm; and when you have to look at it along 


sooner it is done the better. 


with the rest” 
But let as not 


provoking fool,” he cried 
fntiously, and grasped her by the arm, ‘‘dare 
you reproach me witha falschood when the 
guilt of murder is on your own soul? What 
Would you rush into Lady 
dead child ip your 
thas yourcome to be 
Would you go mad, and rave to the tempest 
here, till you sink upon the common, and be- 


such a night, or thétremendous conscivusness 


pollute our pages with the mi- 
nutia of deliberate villany which, in the pauses 


of Nora Boyle, till they had passed the | 
skirts of the declining moor, and were a 
beneath an arch of tossing and leafless Ggainefte 
Through this the blast shrieked so loud and shril- 
ly,that neither heard the other till they stood be- 
fore an antique and extensive building at its far- 
ther end. 

“Now, Nora,” whispered Morton, as they ad- 
vanced to a low door in the thickly ivied wall, 
“remember what have told you; will see you | 
to-morrow; till thea, give me a kiss’ — 


chains fall on the inside ere the unhaliowed | 
words had passed his lips. 

“She cannot mean to play me false,’’ he mut- 
tered; ‘‘she cannot do but as T hiave desired. She 
has no choice.. Yet I will not trusther. I will 
round to her window, and see to it myself.” 

So saying, he turned from the door, and dived 
into the tack shrubbery that skirted the court- 
yard in front. 

Mount-Morton House was built on the preci- 
pitous bank ofa torrent that poured the col- 
lected waters of its course into the Shannon 
1 | sometimes ina tiny cascade that was hardly visi- | 

ble, trickling down the face of its steep channel, 
and sometimes, as on this OCcasion, in a thunder- 
ing water-fall that shook the trees upon its sides, 
axl drove the beaten flood ina tumultuous re- 
pulse far over its level banks beyond. The 
rear walls of the building rose almost from the 
verge of the rock; and any ledge that their re- 
gular foundation had left, was maccessible ex- 
cept from below. % 

Morton descended the steep and wooded 
bank till he arrived at the water’s edge, which 
was now risen so high, that in some places there 
was barely footing between it and the overhang- 
ing precipice. ‘Vhe jagged and confused mas- 
ses of rock that usually obstructed the course of 
the howling brook were now covered by a deep 
river that poured its silent weight of waters 
from bank to bank, uninterrupted, save here 
and there where a sullen gtrgle told that some 
overhanging branch or twisted root was strug- 
gling ineflectually with its svift oppressor.— 
Every stock and stone, from the spot where he 
stood to the window of Nora Royle, was known 
—alas! too well known to Richard Morton; yet 
he paused and shuddered whea he looked at the 
drifting tempest and black precipice above him, 
and at the swelling inundation at his feet.— 
Bound upon whatever errand of sin, he might 
have clambered up the ragged pattywway before, 
yet his hand had never tremdicd as it grasped 
branch or tendril, and his kiee had ever been 
firm above the narrowest footng; but whether 
it was the increased danger of the ascent on 


of what that perilous ascent was undertaken for, 
that now unmanned him, he stood in nerveless 
trepidation, bis hand laid apon the first hold he 
had to take, and his foot placed in its first step 
up the sheer face of the crag, motionless, till 
suddenly a strong light flashed successively 
from the three loop-hales of the hall, and after 
disappearing for a moment, streamed again with 
a strong and steady lustre from the well-known 
window of his paramour. He started from his 
trance, and flung himself to the next ledge at a 
bound; thence toiling upward, now swinging 
from branch to branch, now clambering trom 
crag to crag, sometimes hanging from the one 
hand, sometimes from the other, panting and 
exhausted, he atlength gained the projection 
beneath Nora’s window. He eaught the sill, 
and raising himself slowly, looked into the 
apartment. A Tight burned on the high mantel 
piece, and low fire was gathering into flame 
below. On the foor knelt Nora Boyle, and be. 
fore her, wrapped in blankets, lay Ue discolour- 
ed body of the frozen eld. 

‘* Nora,” cricd Morton in a strong whisper, 
“what are you doing? You willrvinall! Put 
him in his cradle, and get to bed.” 


d, he ceased not to pour into the ears pat 


A ALBUM. 


The baby is not dead!” 
m lie!” cried Morton, furiously; but his 
ore misgave him ashe uttered the words; and 
the chance of losing all by that unfors¢en pos | 
sibility, smote upon his soul with sickening | 
suddenness. ‘No, nd, Nora,” he cried, “you 
ure deceived. It cannot be. ‘The body is as. 
cold asastone. You will be bange! for ‘his 


| murder if you go on.—Nora!?—for she did not 


seem to hear him, bending with her face to, 
the infant’s and constantly chafing with both | 


I will, by all that is sacred, if you do! { will! 


, make you Lady Morton, by Heaven I will, be-| 


fore to-morrow morning, if you give it up.— 
Nora!wretch! hear me, or I will not be trifled 
with. Open the window or I will break it in,” 
and he shook the stancheons furiously, but she 
heard him not. 

“Oh, blessed mother, if ever I prayed to you 
with a pure heart, make my hands warm now,” 
she cried, for the livid purple was already 
changing upon the little limbs. ‘Baby, dear 
baby!” she sobbed with bursting tears of joy, 
‘are you coming at lastto save me’? Oh, open 
your blue eyes! smile upon me:—bless me for 
ever with one breath!—Oh, gracious God, | 
bless thee! his eyes are opening!’’ and she fell 
by the re-animatedinfant’s side, swooning again; 
but from the excess of feelings, oh how ditfer- 
ent from those which had stricken her down, a 
conscious and desparing sinner at the foot of | 
the cold stone on Dirrimahon Moor! 

_ Nora Boyle returned slowly and painfully to 
consciousness. ‘The images of sife’s bright 
dawning in the eyes of the little one, and ef the 
savage scowl that had glared upon her through 
the window, as the baffled villain saw hs last 
dark hope dispelled, still floated befom 
confused senses, but she rememb red nathing 

distinctly. Something was moving, twining, 
warm, among the long tresses on her neck.— 
Oh, blessed touch! it was the little hau with 
its soft busy fingers playing with her car\.!— 
She would have clasped te recovered tteay re 
to her heart, but returning recollection of (ie 
wrong she had done him deterred her, an) 
conld only sit and gaze withan awful ayt ye. | 
verential wonder upon the miracle of Htay en's 
kindness that lay, moving and suilingin the 
new genial glow uf the bright hearth b.“.-~ 
her. 

She gazed till the fulness of her heart bad al- 
most overcome her ence more, but tears al last 
came struggling up with the imprisoned pasion, 
and poured it forth in long and relieving Wtep- 
ing. _ But her unburthened heart had hanily 
expanded again within her bosom, when he 
thought of her own injuries, degradation, and 
abandonment, and the dreadful reflection that 
all had been endured for the sake of such a maa 
as Morton, came crowding on her soul, and 
choked the relieving tears at their source. She} 
covered her face with her hands, as if to htde 


window, and cried agaih, “Villain, Fa 


| ward inte the stream. 


herself from the innocent being before her, and 
it was not tillshe had knelt.in long and fervent) 
prayer that she dared sat length to look upon or| 
touch him. At last she arose, and, giving him 
one timid caress, lifted her sweet burden again | 
and bore him with steps that seemed, unsteady | 
as they were, to tread on air, to his own empty 
cradic bythe bedside of the stillsleeping nurse. 
She placed him séfily in his Tittle nest, and stole 
to the door,—returned—-kissed him-—he laugh- 
ed, and stretching out his tiny arms, wound 


jan overhanging bank covered by the stream; 


them round her neck. “ Oh, blessed baby, 
let me away,” she unconsciously whispered, as 
she strove genfly to disengage herself, but he 
wreathed the playful embrace still closer, She | 
heard a door open suddenly, and a footstep on | 
the lobby; then her own name called at the door 
of her chamber in a voice of fearful alarm—the 
voice.of Lady Morton, roused from her sick bed 
by some new calamity. Nora’s first impulse was 
to go, to cast herself at her feet, to confess all, 


She raised her head with a strong shudder. 
* Villain, I defy you!” she cried, and bent down | 
again—it was to chafe the little limbs with both 
hands. 

«© Villain! villain!” repeated Morton—* are | 
you mad? do you, know what you say? open the | 
window, and L will show you what to do my- 
self?’ 

Her long hair, glistening with tain, had fallen 
down’ dishevelied ‘over her hancs; she threw 
back her head to part it on her krow, and bind 
up the wet locks bebind: and, as with uncon- 
scious violence, she drew the dak and glossy 
bands till the water streamed from their hard 


and to implore her pardon; but the shame of 


that Confession seemed so dreadful that she stood 


trembling in irresolute confesion till her kins-| 
woman entered. Lady Morton was ghastly pale, | 


as well from recent illness as from agitation. 
“Oh, Nora, are you here?’ has the baby been un- 
well?—No, no, you need not lift him now, but 
call the servants, dear Nora, for I can go no 
farther,” she saitias she sank exhausted on 
seat. Nora gazed at herin wild confusion.— 
‘‘Teave the infant with me, Nora,” contiaued 
Lady Morton, *fand go rouse the servants, for I 
am terrified almest to death. There is some 
one drowning inthe river!” Nora uttered one 


knot, cast one glance of exulting abhorrence 


piercing seream and rushed towards the win- 


“You cannot hear it Here, Nora,” said 
lady, “the cry comesfrom under the black 

. Ob, God protect me from evet hearing 


nd again!” 
Note, her hands tight over her breast 
to supp agony of rising despair, and 


rushed fromthe room. Her cries soon raised 
the househol4j wing & short time servants were 
thronging from the fragt with ropes and lanterns, 
and scrambling dowd allies» bank to the wa- 
ter’s edge. Nora was at the tiver’s 
brink, All wasthe mo#hiog of the wind, and 


pathway crosses the crag; bat T cannot find it.” 

miss,” cried old Pelix Daly, the butler, 
as he gained her side with the dull fight of his 
lantern; “the pathway 1s stx feet under water 
by this; the man is not in Lreland that dare at- 
tempt it.” 

Suddenly Lady Morton’s voice was beard from 
her window above, and there was something 
wildly earnest in the tones as they swept over 
their heads upon the ~wind—“Hold out your 
lantern further over the water. I see something 
in the bend of the river.” 

The old man bent over the torrent with his 
arm extended. 

“Farther yet,” was all they could hear of the 
lady’s next ery. 

“t cannot reach further, my lady,” said 
Daly. 

nf Give me the light,” cried Nora. She took 
the lantern from his hand, and, as amass of loose 


‘rubbish, long straws, grass, and briers, gather- 


el in some upland eddy, came sailing dewn the 
river, she cast it with a firm hand en the rude 
raft it offered The lantern sunk through the 
yielding brambles till the light was almost level 
with the water, but some stronger branch, or 
firmer texture of the sods and rushes, arrested 
its farther descent, and, flickering up from the 
very verge of the stream, it floated away, cast- 
ing a pale yellow light around, thatshowed the . 
naked rocks with their waving crown of woods 
on either hand, and the brown twisted torrent — 
between, like the back of a great serpent, 
writhing and rushing down the glen, It ‘oe 
peared behind the black crag, and in breat 
less suspense they listened for the next ery from 
above. First came a scream sounding shrilly. 
over all, and then they could distinguish the ex- 

* Lsce it now! alas! [tis a man! He is caught 
upon a branch, and the water breaks over him, 
His bands and feet are swept out in the current, 
The hg!t is sinking—it flickers on his face.— 
Merciful Heaven! it is my cousin Richard!” 

While Felix Daly listened to these words, 
which came fitfully on his shuddering ears from | 
above, he also heard a low voiee by his side 
say, ‘*God have merey on my soul!” and at 
the same instant beheld Nora Boyle plunge for- 
Ie seized her dress and 
shouted for assistance, The river struggled 
hard to hold its prey, and drew him after ull he 
stood to his knees in the flood. Another step 
would have precipitated both into an irresisti- 
ble weight of water beyond, for they stood upon 


but timely help arrived, and both were dragged 
from the reluctant torrent. They drew them 
out upon the bank, the old man weak as an in- 
fant, the wretched girl quite insensible. They 
bore her to the house; they Jaid her in warm 
blankets—they chafed, and at length revived 
her, even as she had revived the murdered in- 
fant an hour before; but when at length she 
opened her eyes, alas! there was no dawning of 
intelligence there. She raved all night in utter 
delirium, Lady Morton sat by her bedside lis 
tening in horror and amazement to the revela 
tions of her madness. Virst, she gathered that 
her child had been carried out, she could no! 
find for what purpose: then she heard that be 
had been (as the miserable being expressed |! 

dead; and had she. not held him even ther 
bresthing and moving in her own arms, §| 

would have run to his cradle to satis!y hers! 
that it was nota changeling. But her fear and 
amazement turned to horror almostiasuppor: 
able, when at length, Nora’s involuntary co 
fession disclosed her seducer’s motive in mak 
ing that theft the condition of their promises 
marriage, and that horror was again lost in g™ | 
ttude and wonder when she heard the exclam® 


tions of wild delight with which Nora acted ove? 
again the scene of herchild’s resuscitation: 4% 
finally, she left her bedside at daybreak wor 
out with mingled emotions of joy and sorro¥ 


With the earliest light ofdawa, the 
tics were again by the river side. Its shruak 
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1e exclamae 
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Its shrunks 


gt night. Body there was none; but on the 


_g ragged piece of clot} Auttering over the tur- 
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en waters now yielded them a pathway to the [local selfishness to 


where the body, of Morton tiad been been 


branch that had arrested it there still remained 


bid stream, which now flowed many feet below 
that last and only rempant ever discovered _ of 


ties of enjoyment, and of glory!” 


—— 


premacy ofthe law, the steady, wide, unforee 
and healthful developement of our vast ea 


= 


the spirit of union, the sui} Federalist, and afterwards Chief Justice of the 
United States—will no doubt be read with 


great satisfaction—it will repay an attentive pe- 


There is nother article in the present pumber 
which is entitled to more than common atten- 


several engines, Was conveyed the distanee of 
fix or eight squares. 


taken from the ground at one o'clock. 


and the alarm was again piven, 


Most of the engines were 


At three o’clock the flames again revived, 
Several of the 


the miserable man, His horse was found dead, | AMERICAN QUARTERLY REVIEW. 


laired in a morass, near the pillar, girths and! ‘The following from the pen of an intelligent 


bridle broken. He had burst from his confine- } correspondent doe © more than justice to the 


character of a valuable periodical: —“The Ame- 


parting, Her kinswoman had given her full rican Quarterly Review, No. 28, made ” ap- 
forgiveness, and the last rites of her church had} pearance a few days after the regular period.— 
been aiministered. “Wilt thou too forgive me, | The reasons for the delay in its publication were 
dear child?” she to “assigned by Messrs. Key & Biddle, who have 

y feeble embrace, and suecceded Messrs. Carey & Lea, as publishers 
breathed her last in a blessing on his lips. of this valuable periodical. In the hands of 

: these gentlemen, we have no doubt, that every 
thing will be done, that can reasonably be desir- 
ed, in order to give satisfaction to all who feel 
interested in the success of a work so truly Ame- 
rican as the Review in question. It has cer- 
tainly lost nothing, so far as appearance and ge- 
neral execution are concerned, in consequence 
of the change that has taken placein the pub- 
lishers; and this surely is high praise, when we 
recollect that Messrs. Carey & Lea were their 
predecessors. The friends of the Review, may 
Northern Exchange, a new and splendid esta- therefore congratulate themselves notso much 
blishment in the Northern Liberties, was open-| ¥pon the change that has taken place, as that 
ed on Monday last for the accommodation of the work has fallen into such able hands. The 
the public. The enterprizing proprietors, with | Present number of the Review is somewhat lar- 
aliberality that does them infinite credit, ex-/get than most of its predecessors, and it will 
tended a very general invitation totheir fellow [therefore be important to ascertain whether or 
citizens, which a large number of them em-/ 20% the quality as well as the quantity have both 


Sarurpay, January 11, 1834. 

THE NORTHERN EXCHANGE. 
The Chronicle of yesterday says:—‘*The 


tion from a variety of cireumstances—and that 
is the Review of Story’s Commentaries. It is 
saidjan’ by many believed, that dangerous doc- 
trines— ay, heresies on Constitutional subjects 
are atloa , and that speedy measures should be 
taken to extinguish them. Now this is, toa 
certain extent, attempted in this article—it is 
the prodvction ofa distinguished aud vigorous 
hand, and asks nothing but a careful perusal to 
secure for it no ordinary applause. It would 
have been quite an oversight, if the Lgg-eating 
Major Hamilton had beer omitted by the Edi- 
tor in the present number. The Major, how- 
ever,has not been forgotten—and the Editor has 
taken especial care to increase,) what the Ma- 
jor seems so much te covet) his (the Major’s) 
notoriousness. This egg-eating gentleman is 
handled without mitfens, and without mercy.— 
But few will be disposed to complain that he 
has been treated with too much severity. The 
Major is a ki/tlemore knowing, much more im- 
portant, and far less excusable than most of the 


‘wretched drivellers by whomhe was preceeded. 


After reading the present article, we hardly 
think that the Major would be induced again, 
even from patriotic motives, to make a voyage 


purpose of preserving his countrymen from the 


to the United States, and write a book for the 


engine and hese companies returned to the spot, 
and after exerting themselves for another hour, 
succeeded for the second time in quenching 


the flames. 
. oF IRE. 

~A fire occurred in one of the chambers of 
the Pennsylvania Hospital, about one o'clock 
yesterday morning. The Philadelphia Gazette 
says: ‘*We happened to be on the spot when . 
the alarm was first communicated, and can find 
no words to convey an idea sufficiently vivid of 
the horrors of a burning hospital. The invalids 
and insane in the immediate vicinity of the fire, | 
in spite of the extreme agitation of the moment, 
were speedily removed without injury to safer 
rooms in the building, and the chambers they 
had left were rapidly cleared of their bedding, 
furniture and carpeting, principally by the nurs, 
es, whose activity and compesure in 0 trying a 
moment, deserves the highest praise. ‘The fire 
caught from the furnace used for heating that 
part of the house, in a sitting room appropriated 
to the convalcscem insane, and quickly spread 
to a large closet, whose combustible contents 
were too well calculated to give it a rapidly in- 
creased degree of violence. Maving destroyed 
that, it went through the floér, burning the 
joists, when the torrent of water arrested its 


braced: Froman early hour in the morning |! 
untila late period at night, hundreds were seen 
flocking to the spot, where every thing supe- 
rior, in the shape of good wines and tempting 


increased in the same proportion. For ourselves, 
we are inclined to think this is the fact, and that 
gn attentive perusal ‘of the various articles con 

tained in the number under consideration, will 


contagion of our example. No daw was ever 
more completely stripped than the Major—and 
the reviewer applies the lash with an unsparing 


further progress.” 


The Journal of Commerce says, *‘Notwithstanding 


and vigorous hand, not for the purpose of re- 


the prodmetiveness of the season, many articles in 


provisions, was abundantly provided. ‘The 


lead almost every person to the same conclu- 


it is intended to be applied. 
handsomely furnished. and the Ball-room will {errully written, upon the following interesting 


interior arrangement of the Exchange is adi | sions. | 
mirably catenlited for the purposes to whiohl. The present number contains ten articles, by 
'various hands, all well and some of them pow- 


The Bar-room 13, 


not suffer by a compsrison with any in the city. | subjects, 

We heartily wish success tothe undertaking, 1. Letters of Kuler. 2 Life and opinions of 
and congratutite our friends in that quarter | John Jay. 5 Denmark, Sweden and Norway. 
upon this creditable acquisition to their flourist- | 4 Judge Story’s Commentaries. 5 Sketches of 


ing district.” | Turkey. 6 Reign of Louis Phillippe. 7 The 


our markets are uncommonly déar, Beef, fst cute, 
is 12} centsa pound; poultry, LO to 12) cents; pota- 
tees, 50 eenisa bushel; beets, 75 ets. apples, $1,75 
per barrel; pumpkins can searcely be had at any 
price, Fora midding sized one, the other day, 75 
cents was asked. four brother Yankees have any 


OUTRAGE AND MURDER, 
Capt. Waterman of the brig Veto, arrived at 


forming the culprit, but for the purpose of de- 
terring “birds of the same feather fluttering 
amongst us again.” 


DESTRUCTIVE FIRE. 
A very destructive fire oncurrea in ypis city 


on Tueslay.. It broke out about eight o’clock in 
the morning, in the large stores, No. 36 and ST 
South Wharves, occupied by Messrs. J. G. & 
D. B. Stacey, and S. M. Waln & Co. The fire 


nealbeint | Duchess of Berri in La Vendee. 


The Messrs.. Hermann & Co. gave a concert | 
at Harrisburg on Wednesday lust. 


} 
} 


A man named Archibald Black was found | 
drowned yesterday morning, in a smal! pond at | 


the corner of Eighth and Callowhill streets. 


The Scarlet Fever prevails in New York to| 


aconsiderable extent, Eighteen deaths occurred | 
there by it ducing the week ending on Saturday | 

Poens of H. 8. Gibson.—This is the title of a 
very neatly printed volume that has just appear- | 
ed from the press of Mr. J. Crissy. It contains 
a collection of Miscellaneous Poems, Maral, 
Religious, and Sentimental, from the pen of H. 
S. Gibson, a young man not altogether unknown 
to-this community. 


A HAPPY DEFINITION, 
The Editor of the Washington Examiner 
wishes his friends and patrons, “a happy New- 
Year,” and gives the following excellent defi-| 
nition of the wisht—For the individual, itasks! 


health and reason, the preservation of his friencdy, | 
success to his enterprise, the improvement of! 
his moral anc intellectual character, the increase 
of his wealth, power and fame, and the attain- 
ment or confirmation of religious hope. For) 
the nation, rest and peace, the diffusion of fra-| 


| nion of the intelligent and the candid. 


8 Memoirs of 
Mademoiselle Arzillon. 9 National Bank — Lng 
lish and American. 10 Men and Manners in Ame- 
rica. 

Here at least is variety, and this and the de- 
cided ability with which many of the subjects 
are handled, will render the present number, 
beyond all doubt, highly popular with the sub- 
scribers, 

In noticing a periodical like the American 


Quarterly, devoted to the important objects of 


general Literature and Science, and conducted 
nsuch a manner as never to omit the careful 
examination of subjects deeply interesting 
to the American People, wherever it can, be 
done without entering apon the dangerous field 
of party strife and political controversy, it will 
not be expected that we should enter very mi- 
nutely into the particular merits of every article 
contained in the work. ‘They will speak for 


was discovered by the porter of the store, when 
opening the @uilding in the morning. It must 
have been burning several hours before it was | 
pereeived. ‘The alarm was promptly given, | 
and the firemen hastened with all due alacrity | 
to the scene of action. It had snowed the night 
previous, however, and their hose and engine 
carriages were dragged along with difficulty. — 
The fire progressed with great rapidity; the 
books of the respective firms were saved, but 
very little of the merchandise in stere was res- 
cued from the devouring element. Our worthy 
firemen never laboured more diligently, or at 
greater risk of injury. Among other articles 
‘contained in the burning stores, were severa 
hundred kegs of saltpetre, and a number of 
pipes of brandy and gin. These occasionally ex- 
ploded, with a nojse bke the roar ef artillery. 
Many persons, fearful that the stores con- 
_tained kegs of powder, were prevented from 


themselves, and cannot fail, upon a fair trial, of venturing in the immediate vicinity of the 


winning their way to the esteem and good opi- 


flames, to offer assistance, especially as at one 
time it was apprehended that the eastern front 


While we commend, and that highly too, the 


‘contents of the present number, though we 


do not think ourselves qualified in going mi- 
nutely into the different articles; we may be 


permitted to remark in regard to two or three | time. A vast umount of property was saved | since was republished here, and teceived with 
ofthem, that they are such, both in subject and | by their exertions, as but for them the exten- great favour by the lovers of the Manfred school 


execution, ag to Claim particular regard. 
We all look with reverence upon the charac- 


wall, four or five stories high, would give way 
,and be precipitated upon the hundreds below. 

Many of the firemen remained upon the ground 
five hours, en caged in arduous labour the whole 


sive s‘oresnorth and south, and the Mariners 
Church inthe rear, would have been destroyec;, 


| Miliculty, and came to blows. Capt. Waterman 


New York from Maracaibo, furnishes the fol- 
lowing report: 


On the 20th of November, in going up Ma- 
racaibo River, the mate, Mr. Merriman, of 
Brunswick, and the Colombian Pilot, had some 


heard the noe, and called the mate and pilot 
aft, to find out the difference between them.— 
After the mate had told his story, and was in the 
act of walking forward to his duty, the pilot 
sprang at him, and stabbed him in the side with 
aknife. The mate fell: the pilot then drew 
out the knifv, and cut the mate’s throat before 
the captain or crew could render any assistance, 
He died in three or four minutes after the act 
was commilicd. ‘The pilet. went on shore at 
Maracaibo, and the Colombian authorities would 
noi take any notice of it, and let him go at 
large, There is no American Consul at Mara- 
caibo, and the Amenicans are insulted, and can 
not getany redress for it. 


“W, H. M.* 

It will be remembered that we some time 
since copied, from the Boston Transcript, a long 
letter, signed *W. H. M,” in which the writer, 
a young man named Morton, gave an account of § 
himself, and endeavoured. to atone or apologise 
for the act which consigned him to a prison.— 
When republishing the article, Major Noah de- 
scribed the writer of it as the author of Miserri- 


- 


mus, a work of much power, that a few months 


of writing. The New Vouk Courier of Wed. 
‘wesday states that the ealprit in the Boston prie 


ternaland generous sentiments among the peo-| ters of our revolutionary worthies—a review 
ple, the constitutional administration of the Go-| therefore of the Life.of a personage so conspic- 


vernment, the sacrifice of local jealousies and| uous as John Jay—ore of the authors of the | 


A large amount of the property lost was in- 
sured. We have heard the loss éstimated at 
150,000 dollars. The water for the supply: ef 


son “has no claims to the authorship of Miser 
rimus at all,” inasmuch as it appears by the late 
arrivals fram Euglend, that the real writer ¢ 
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Miserritnus is about to publish a new novel, | 
called the Coquette. Whether the unfortunate | 
personage in the Boston jail is oris not the au- | 


young man of no ordinary power of mind, as is 
apparent from the account of himself, published 
in the Transcript; and if the story he tells in 
that letter is true, he is certainly entitled to 
sympathy and mercy. We may remark, that in 
that letter he did not describe himself as the 


brought befgre the public by ‘‘ulwer, and re- 
published in this country. 
remarks prefaratory to the letter, designated 
the work he alluded to as Miserrimus. 


The Wandering Piper was to leave New York 
yesterday for Philadelphia, Let his reception 
be in accordance with his merits. The Com- 
mercial Adver.iser says of him: “If report 
speaks true, he is known to come of the famous 
Robert Barclay, Esq. of Ulrie, who, near two 
centuries ago, wrote a defence of the Quakers: 
we presume he will meet with a warm recep- 
tion. Atall events, he leaves this city with the 
good wishes of every American inhabitant, and 
of his own countrymen. We have looked over 
his reccipt book this morning, and find the 
totals of the sums which he has paid to various 
charities since his arrival in this country, amount 
to near a thousand dollars. We hope he will 
pipe his way to New Orleans and back, with 
good success; and we trust that when the Pre- 
sident breaks up his cabinet again, the Piper 
will stand ready to regale him with the favourite 
old Scotch air, “Lhere’s na luck about the 
house.” 


“HE MISERIES OF BEING AN AGHREE- 
ABLE FELLOW. 

“Pd rather be an umbrella, 

Than an ‘agreeable, pleasant fellow. bSonyg. 


me. From my eaiicst 
could smile, and siwile, and be agreeable.’ 


was taking her wine, for 1 was, anc am still, 


*An abridgment of ali that is pleasant in maa.” 
I can dance, sing, scrap-bookise, play the rui- 
tar, speak Italian and French, seandslize my best 
friend, choose a hunter, agree that “charity co- | 
vereth a multitude of sins” with Miss N—e, and | 
take a hand at ecarfe with her Grace of ; but, | 
like the hero of the ‘Happy Valley,” } am still 
miserable—not a second elapses between the 
“never ending still beginning” raps at my door 
—my purse is drained by the unpaid visitations 
of my acquaintances—night after nightam I com- 
elled to be the Apollo of the seene—my cheek 
~ become bronzed by the “iopic flames of 
beauty’s eyes,” and a constant exposure to the 
noontide sun in gipseying parties, water excur- 
sions, park driving, and ciceroncing—nay, so 
enormous is the demand for my company, that 
my tailor has set up his carriage, and my boot 
maker has taken bis casino at Kew by my pa- 
tronage alone. Invain I learn Zimmerman by 
heart, in hopes of becoming a *‘bore;” in vain I 
speak to my law friends of the game laws or the 
Catholic bill;—their “Oh, las,’ dcisarm-me at 
once, and! must be ‘fat my pleasant work again.” 
And now for my tale of wo. 1 have before 
said, that even in the springtide of childhood I 
was agreeable:—from which, with ‘all sedition, 
privy conspiracy, and rebellion,” good reader, 
Lord deliver thee!”’ lest like me, thou 
live to see the miseries of it, and become un- 
Pthankful. 
f It would little amuse the reader (gentle or 
lungentle) to know how often I was ** Dolby’d, 
Daily’d, and Godfrey’d,” or carried Jown from 
the nursery to be “kttle deared”’ in the boudoir, 
or caressed in the servants’ hall;—pass we over 
all that to my school days, when 4 
“Ushers flogged, and bays give forth their “Ohe.’"’ 


pi 
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author of Miserrimus, but of a work that was | 


Major Noah, in his , 


I have ever found my “agreeable” qualities }ing, squire,” said the torturer, advancing 
the greatest curse nature could have put upon | 


Nature seemed to have formed me just as she | you of your well earned honors, I have no ambi- 


{the utmost by passion, 


that. would upset a schooner, that the happiest 
days of a man’s life are the days he spends at’ 
school,” says the editor of the Scotch Magazine. 


beg to be an exemption from this rule, and | Cara to 
thor of the work in question, he is evidently a ‘trust the reader will not doubt my veracity, | neath the banners of his Most Gracious Majesty; me you have the misfortune to be a pleasant 


when! affirm that mine were the most delight- | 


of my €xistence. Far different from the | rably successfully, that is to say, 


rough, unchristian usages of pedagogues, birch- | 
‘es, and unfeeling ushers, were my hours. Of 
an evening, when all ‘my comates and brothers | 
in exile,” were boring their brains over Homer, | 
Xenophon, and those “ancient monsters;” or, | 
| ‘sweetly sleeping, sweetly snoring,” on their| 
/stone-room fire, or promenading the shrubbe- | 
ries of my tutor, making the “agreeable” to his 

lady, or regaling her guests with solosa a Velu-) 
li; instead of the infamous “sky blue” where-| 
with my schoolfellows dosed themselves; my 
breakfast consisted of buttered toast, anchovy 
paste, cpeam, coffee, and various meats, and 
when the little unfortunates were turned out 
mid ice and cold, I was permitted to draw near 
the blazing hearth, or the “Doctor’s teatable:” 
and all because I was “agreeable.”’ 

I spent the time in this manner for Tour |. 
years, at the termination of which, being « igh. 
teen, I was sent to Oxford, and then found the 
misery of being companionable.” Instead of 
making my way with credit and distinction to 
the highest classes, | found myself lamentably 
deficient; my former master’s “fair leader’ had 
comptetely ruined me with toast and kindness, 
and I stood defow many “men” (anglice boys of 
nineteen or twenty) whose heads searce reached 
my waistcoat. I was not long at “Queen’s” 
before it was known I could sing’ a good song, 
empty a bottle, give the most elegant dinners 
of all the collegers, and had the most indecent 
Venuses money could buy, to stock my ‘trooms’”’ 
with. ‘Then again commenced my ruin—my 
wine, parties were frequent, my vehicle con- 
stantly rolling, my companions agreeable, and 
my studies neglected. At length the examination 
approached, and I endeavoured to make up by 
ihard study and perseverance what I had lost by 
over kindness and visiting; but it was useless 
}——the day came—the questioning commenced, 
hand Iwas *‘spooned.” Mad with vexation and 
| disgust at the publicity.of my disgrace, 1 was 
seeking my rooms when my path was impeded 
by the fou! fiend himself, in the shape of tlenrv 
Augustus Demander,—before my arrival 1 ck 


| Lieutenant-Colonel Napier’s History of the Pe- | 


- 
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aiming a living by this “untoward event,” These, gentle reader, are few 
tarned my thoughts to the army, wisely re- pres my has broug at into; 
gas the “church miljtant here on the were Ito write them au, six octavo volumes 
Phad refused to enlist me, to seek it be-| would scarcely contain them: if therefore like 


and asthe war in Spain was then going on tole- companion, for your own sake “check the 
there being | clination;”—quote Greek; call Mrs. Norton's 


i ci | beautif ie, namb 
not more than five hundred men killed per | beautiful poem, the Sorrows of Rosal e, namby 
own Ronge et Noire or Ecarte; 


diem. purchased acommission in the —thregi- pamoy; run d q thé 
ment of hussars, of the Right Hon. George-—, dress vulgarly; sing withouta vioce; Me bo 
who liked the sound of the band better thanthe Hon. James —«, or drink port with the guards, 


booming of |—do.any thing that is nonsensical; but if you 


“ Great ordnance in the field,” | wish to be at rest, 
or, Fschew the agreeable vein,” 
“The shot, the shout, the groan of war,” | lest it bring down your gray hairs with sorrow 
and joined the great Arthur at Badajoz: every | to the grave Cuanies A——-. 


one knows, (or may know, if they will read, 


ninsular War) the hardships we warriors under- | FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC. 

went in that part of the world: my sufferings, | Errrcr or Music.— Major Denham, when in. Af 
like every other officer’s, were very severe: at rica, exhibited a musical snnff-box to the sheik of 
Salamanca I was obliged to pistol a charger, Bornou, who was greatly astonished, and exclaimed 
that three months previous to my departure several times, “ Wonderful! wonderful.” His feel. 


ings were completely overeome by the sweetness of 
from England, hal cost me three hundred and , popalar Swiss air. He covered his face with his 
fifty guineas. 


At Burgos, I saw my baggage, fyand, and remained silent; and a man near him 
containing three full dress jackets, valued at) breaking the eharm with aloud exclamatipn, he struck 
fifty pounds each, and a dozen pair of *‘Hobby’s | him a blow which made all bis followers tremble. 
best,” carried off by a fellow with mustachios | He asked “ if one twice as large would not be bet- 
that might have served to sweep the roads; ter’’? The reply was, ‘ Yes, but it woul: he twice 
and at Talavera, was forced to feed on beef-, *§ dear.” He exelaimed, “It would be eheap if it 


enst a thousand dollars.” 
steaks and onions dressed in the breastplate of | . 
A Herorne.—A hale and healthv-looking matron 


aguardsman! 1 know not how, but 50 if WAS; | fom the Emerald Isle—says the Portland Courier— 
whether the Frenchmen thought it a pity to slay | ¢.})..0 9 day or two azo to know if we would be so 
such a handsome set of fellows as composed | kind as to put a notice in the paper for her. Her 
our regiment, or and compassion en our ** inno) name was Sarah Seott, aad her story ran thus: she 
cence, *—but on ourreturn to England we found | found it was no use to stay in her country and starve. 
only twenty-four men, and those chiefly of the , She bod six children, besides the old man, and he 
file, had perished, while in most other corps 

the loss was immense, Perceiving In the ga-| could do to bring the year about. So she men te 
come to America. Having sueceeded in procur- 
; g preans to poy her passage, she forsook her mud 
terest to procure it: he promised, and 1 had) exiin, bade adiew to her children and her old man, 
every hope of obtaining the promotion, jor the and embarked for St. John’s, from which place she 
commanding officer wasa man of high family;) wandered into Maine as far as Portland. She be- 
but my hopes were vain—the secretary wrote ‘ook herself to the severest labour, principally wash- 
me that it had been already obtained by the son , ims, St, by cif economy, she after a while earned 
cfanearl. Seeing little hope of advancement, | the passage of two ehildren to this 
at the close of ten years I sobd out, contrary to jo" + SNe ae rdingly anny for them, and they 

- apived. Animated by her suecess thus far, she toiled 
the desire of my brother officers and my colo. | | i procured the passge money for two more, 


nel, who, J afterwards found, onapplying at the | 04 yey arrived also. She toiled on—for what will 
horse-guards for my pay, hadsent a request toy pan not do lor her children?—til she earned 
the highest quarter thet my petition ght mot 1 money for the remaining to, and she 


i he ne ee a nn sint Jug last. that they hack arrived im Quebec. 
d the most debehtful fellow of alt and Ne unt wot wish to lose me the m she, am going to send tor the 
{Halls. sat he hated meT was well for 


iL had may proofs of his malignity. 


{1004 morn-} 
to- | 
of | 


wards ine witha laugh that savored stron 
the fiend, **how are ye this moraing?—nay, | 
man, do not look so ferocious, for I will not rob | 


> 


tion of ‘spoonbilism,’ believe Ueated to 


T hastily seiz‘d him, full dress’ as he wae 
Por 1] very well knew what the kave meant: 

And switicing him radely, too rudely, alas, 
He stuimpled and fell on the pavement. 

But like another Anteus, instantly rose with 
redoubled strength, and would, no doubt, have: 
made my face anything but beautiful, had not | 
my guardian angel descended in the shane of| 
Dr, Study, the head dignitary of my college.—| 
Afraid of being detected in such a situation, | 
Mr. Demander took to flight, leaving me in the 
possession of half'a yard of his gown and alewd| 
copy of Ovid. Thad not been st home more | 
than halfan hour, when my late antagonist tu | 
vored we with an invitatlon to meet him next | 
morning, as “became a man of honor and a gen-| 


tleman,”’ at a short distance from ths town.—} 
Although no coward, I must confess an anti-| 


pathy to that false idea of courage which fre- 


quently leads men to murder exch other to sup-' 
port “their honor,” and to prove to the world! 
how willing they are to be made “buts” of on 
the slightest occasion, Such lives are scarce | 
worth preserving if they be at the disposal of | 
every knave thatcan draw a trigger. Such | 
were my contemplations as I sat perusing my | 
enemy’s note; but when I remembered that all 
eyes were upon my conduct, I gave up my) 
philosophy, and calling for my desk, 
“T penn’d an answer—sent it—fonght,” 
and wounded Mr. Henry Augustus Demander 
in the right arm, which, as it enabled him to 
wear a black silk sling, and look “ interesting,” 
he no doubt freely forgave me. Fearing ex- 
pulsion, like many great men, I prudently re- 


and accordingly left the university, wishing my 


*sNever believe a great broad-faced, beetle- 


agreeable qualitics at the bolfom of the boiiom- 
less pit. 


browed spoon, when he tells you, with a sigh 


| pearance 


this gentleman was very likely to be prime 


| Months flew by, and I returned with my friends 


solved to retire, (vulgatier, avoid kicking out,)| 


Having lost all chances of succeeding in ob- 


and thus was the “service” denrive: io! shall all be here, If sach 


ful soldier, because he was too acrecable” to be |. thes sucha wife docs not deserve a statue 
promoted. Disgusted with the world an i world take the pai 
lings, I drove down to an estate of my father’s | the pains to ohserve 
ia Suifotk, determined to misanthropise’’ an sauce Lie manifest the wisdom of the di- 
be romantic; butall iny plans were disconcerted | vine ec nomy, “Che whole seheme of the earth, and 
| by the every of its preservation, are indicative 
Large bine eves, fair locks and snowy hands” wisdenm and go of the Creator. To man, 
of Miss Emily Hathenden, whose estate border- | animals, sleep, like a soothing and 
ed on my own. As scenes of pxssi like = periodically returns to repair the 
cases: are fur more atrecable to | e in the spirits and animal strength by la- 
i ror exertion, Without sleen the strength of 
in inem, than to ihose ho Go not parucipate | beings wonld soon be exhausted: and they 
in the glorious uncertainty of either, be it suffi- | wontd beneath their exhaustion. But the havoe 


cient to say, that afler the usual quantity of | mado by the exertion of the day isregularly and folly 


nonsensical love epistles; vows breathed by | ftpaircd by the repose and forger{ulness of the night. 
moonlight, Ty? enis, eye discoursings, and si - | We jert, even the most sense less or uprefic cting 


ings, | cbiained & promise from my lady love | 8004 US; the value of sleep, and the impossibility 
= : ol onr existing for any considerable period without 

it. Thut few, perhaps, have reficeted that nature, 
alse, requires repose. Winter is natare’s night; give 
ing her repose from her labour, and recruiting her 
rzies to fit her for new exertions. What the 


that she would be mine;—but ‘‘vanity of 
ties!’ justus | was about to select the usual 
quantity of lace and jewelry, for the first ap- 


lady”? as Luda Tan: . 
{ 
| 

| 


Mr. Courtem in a chase and four, told me he was | night does for animated nature, the winter does for 
going with his jumily to Switzerland forthe sum- | the earth. Without sleep, the most robust man would 


mer months, and I was such a “devilish pleasant | fall a victim to harassed spirits and bodily 
fellow,” the ladies had “‘sworn” they would not | "3S" Nature, luxuriant and actively teeming na- 
go without me. Icould not possibly refuse, as | sid also, ‘Though the seed be sown, 
’ indeed, within her bosom, and thoneh the young 

have already begun to shoot out their fibre 
minister on the downfall ot the opposite party, P ture labours not during the 
and had promised me the first borough that be~| other seasons. Jn every thing how wise, how bene- 
came vacant; besides, hisson had been my se-| fieent, how powerful, and how thoughtful is our God! 
cond at Oxford, and Mrs. Courtem used to send | Vor all his creatures he has thought! for all their 
me such presents at my first academy; but yet | "ee *ness he has strength; for all their wants he has 

i could not readily tear myself from her whom | “oUndant and never-failing resources, 

loved so tenderly. We wept, we promised | . Conrixtxe FROM MEAT AND DRINK.— 
eternal faithfulness to each other, broke a sove- 8 Ge a here ge were amous of old for the quane 
reign (six-pence isa vulgar coin) and parted.-- 7 consumed. 1 
Bhs I N in) and parted. ient Germans, and their Saxon descendante in 
england, were remorkable for their hearty meal.— 
» England, picturing the happiness in store for; Gluttony and drunkenness were so‘ very common, 
me, and forming plans to increase it; but, that those vices were not thought disgraceful; and 
“ Alas, for human happiness ! | Tacitus represents the former as eapable of being 
Alas, for human sorrow ! | as enstly Overcome by strong drink as by arms. In- 
Our schemes all come to Nothincness I ; ten perance was so general and habitual, that no one 
They were but schemes, airy gusties, bab; wee (hhoght tobe fit for serious business after dinner 
houses,—which a fillip of fate threw down in | mand, under this persnasion, it was enacted in the 
an instant. Anxious again to behold my heart’s In ws, that judges shontd hear and determine causes 
idol, I ordered post horses, and learned with | fasting, and not atier dinner. An Traltan author, in 
aching brain and heated heart she was mar- | affirms, that this regulation 
ried. Thus did I lose the best wife in the world, as iramed for the purpose of avoiding the unsound 


| deerees consequent upon intoxication. And Dr. Gil 
because, forsooth, I was ‘‘an agreeable fellow!” ' pert Stuart very pertinently and ingeniously affirms 
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in his Historical Dissertation concerning the Anti- | 
quity of the British Constitution, that, froma this pro- 
ensity of the older Britons to indulge excessively 
in eating and drinking, has proceeded the restriction 
upoa Jurors to refrain from meat and drink, and 10 
be even held in eustudy autil they had agreed upon 
their verdict. 

Ay» ApveNtuitr.—As Mr. Thompson, with 
his companion, owas proceeding across the un- 
inhabited desert in South Africa, he met wit 
the fullowing adventure :— We proceeded on our 
course, over extensive plains, sprinkled wi') 
numerous herds of game—quaggas, elands, | 
ynoos, koodoos, hartebeests, gemsboks, and 
sinaller antelopes, the movements of which help- | 
ed torclieve our lonely journey. The gnoo 


} 


here was of a larger size, and apparently differ- 
nt from that ow the other side of the Cradock, 
being of a dark blue color, and having a black | 
bushy tail, instead of a white one. L observed 
also two sorts of hartebeests.. As we travel-| 
led along, observed my Hottentot continually | 
looking out for the spoor (track) of human fect, | 
being exceedingly anxious to get to some kraal | 
before night; but the only tracks he could dis- | 
cover were those of the wild animals above | 
mentioned, and of their pursuer, the lion, The 
foot prints of the latter were so frequent and 
so fresh, that it was evident these tyrants o! 
the desert were numerous and near us. Fred- 
erick slso remarked to me, that wherever such 
numbers of the large game were to be seen, we | 
might be certain lions were not far distant. “Phe 

numerous skeletons of animals. scattered over 
the plain, presented suflicient proofs of the | 
justness of our apprehensions, and these were | 
soon confirmed by occular evidence. We were | 
jogging pensively along, the Hottentot with 
iwu horses about ten yards before me, | follow-| 
ing with the other two, Frederick was nodding | 
on his saddle, haying slept little, I believe, tlic 

preceding night. In this posture, happemny 

to cast my eyes on one side, Lt beheld, with 

consternation, two monstrous hons, re 


{ sa 


| observed to raise 


| pations, would put t! 


one anotheringreat numbers, and appeared to 
enjoy the temperature on the surface of the nest. 


‘None of them were at work, and the immense 
‘multitude ofinsects presented the appeariic 


of a liquid in the state ofebullition, upon wirch 


the eve could scarcely be fixed without difficul- 
tvsbut examined the conduct of each 


w them approach one another, moving 
their antenna with astonishing rapidity, while 
they patted 
of otver ants. 


next morning for Louisville. 


j 


, with a slight movement, the cheeks | 
After these preliminary ges- | 


tures, which resembled caressing, they were | 


+! 


mselves upright on their 
hind iegs by pairs, struggle together, seize 


each other by a mandible, foot, or antenne, 


then immediately relax their hold to recom- 
| mence the attack. 


They fastened upon each 
other’s shoulders, embraced and overthrew ecacit 
other, then raised themselves by turns, taking 


“their revenge without producing any serious 


mischief. ‘They did not spurt out their venom 
as in their combats, nor retain their opponents 
with that obstinacy which we observe in their 
real quarrels. ‘Chey presently abandoned those 
which they had first seized, and endeavoured 
to cateh others. 


I have seen some who were | 


so eager in these exercises, that they pursued | 


several workers in succession, and struggled 
with them for a few moments, the skirmish 
ouly terminating when the least animated, hav- 
ing overthrown his antagonist, succeeded in -es- 
{ hiding in one of the gal 

place, two ants appeared to be gamboling about 


caping 


5 


lection the sportand pastime of young dogs 
when they rise oa their bind legs, attempting 
to bite, overthrow, and seize each other, with- 
out once closing their teeth. ‘To witness these 


facts, it isn ssary to approach the ant-hills 
with much caution, that the ants should have no 
idea of your presence; if they had, they. would 
cease at the moment their. plays or their occu- 
iemselves ina posture of 


leries. Inone 


| 


| 
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A new and elegant steam beat, called the Argo, 
has been recently constructed expressly for tie Keu- 
tucky river. She made her first trip to 
with full freight and passengers, on the 2ist ult. end 
The boat is said 
to be in every Way creditable to the enterprize aw! 
public spirit of the proprieturs—and will tead greet- 
ly to facilute the intercourse between the ‘‘comumer- 


— 
DESTRUCTIVE FIRE. 
From the New York Journal of Commerce of January 4th. 


About 8 o’clock last evening, the four story brick 
store, No. 127 Broad st, (East side, seeond bedding 


| from South occupied by Johnson & Hall, whole- 


cial emporium” of Kentucky, and her seat of governe | 


ment, 


MISS CUNNINGHAM’S MURVER, 
Vowe Derusir, Maryland, Jan. 3. 

As good Many stogular and contradictory reports 
are in cicculation coaces hing the arrest of the persoa 
mentioned tour lust paper, we have thought it just 
to give such ahistory of the ceeurreuge as may be 
reli don, We have some reason to be acquainted 
with tae matter, anid shall suppress such cireumstan- 
ces only a ave pot proper to be related at this ime. 
Miss Evelina it will be recollected, 
was suppoS been murdered on the 4th day 
of April, 1845; her body was found several days at- 
ter, liitie hollow, thirty or forty yards from the 
road between Elston and Chesapeake ferry. Shortly 
afier the murder, sevcral persons were had up on 
suspicion, aml azainst each of two individuals the 
crcumstontial evidence appeared to be strong — 
Convers, One Of personsy had conlessed hime- 
selt the murderer to one of his companions, but at 
was viicr wards proved that he wasin Kentucky at the 
ime the act Was commitied, Another person tak- 
en up on suspicion, acknowledged that he had been 


in the notghbourhood of Elkton ou the 4th of April, | Owned by Peter 1. Nevins, and oceupied by Heman 


and some of his clothes were found to be bioudy, 
it was proved, however, he had engaged 
inatight, and that his nose had bled profusely, to 


a stalle of grass; turing alternately to avoid or | which cause he assigned the appearance of the clothe 
seize each other, which brought to my recol- | 


Some suspicion, however, among the neigh- 
bours of Miss Canningham, rested ou dhe person 
now in jatl, butet that period he was not publicly 
charged wilythe crime, 

« Soon alicr the murder, it was mentioned in Nile’s 
Weekly Register, and probably in some other pa- 
pers, thata ving had been taken from Miss C, at 
the time she was murdered, and it was even sug- 
gested thal this ring might cause the detection of the 
murderer. Mrs. Jackson, a sister of Miss C. 
wakes cath that such a ring was lost, but is not eer- 


| 


| 


i 


i 


sale and retail grocers, was diseovered to be on fire 
in the first story, and betore the engines arrived, 
was 80 far in flames, that notwithstanding the abun 
cant supply of water near at hand, it was found im. 
possible to save it from destruction: The fous story 
Lrick store of Johnson, wholesale grocer, 


No. 16 South street, second building trom the corner 
of Broad, formedan L. with that of Johoson & Haff 


and shared the same fate. A large quantity of 
liquors were in this bailding, and gave a fury w the 
flames, which ten streams of water, pouring frou as 
many engines, did not availto extinguish, until the 
infammoeble materials were exhausted. The walls of 
both buildings are still standing, but will Laveto be 
taken down.—Both were owned by Jeromus John- 
son, who was insured on them, but not apon his 
goods, Jodnson & Haff were insured in part.— 
Noetiing was saved from either store, 

rhe corner store, occupied by William Parker, 
Isaac Van Olinda, J. Newton, agent of the New York 
and Albany ‘Tow Boat Line, and G.C. Bradley, 
agent of the New York, Albany and Seneca Line 
ot Tow Boats, was badiy damaged in the roof. ‘Whe 
direction of the wind (being aboa N. W. (sided by 
the efforts of the firemen, saved this building from 
destruction. 

The store No. 125 Broad strect, next adjoining 
Johnsen & Haff’s on the North, was slightly injured. 


Norton. 

The fire proof stove, No. 17 South strect, ocen- 
pied by Isaac Ru-sell, resisted the flames Successful- 
ly, which poured upon it for some time tu torrents, 

When the store of Johoson & Haff was closed for 
the night, (say at 6 o’elock,) there was a small fire 
of Liverpool coal. Beyond this, ncthing is known 
as to the origin of the fire. 

The engines were kept busy for more than two 
hours. How much longer we know not. 


THE ITALIAN SLEEP-WALKER, 

In the recently published cheap aud elegant eili- 
tion ef Goldsmith’s works, forming part of the series 
of publications entitled The Dritish Library,” we 
are presented with many pie ces not hitherts reneral- 
ly kuown as the productions of the ingenious author 
ofthe Vicar of Wakefield. Among others, is the 
foliowing little sketeh, descriptive of a remarkable 
instance of walki gan sleet ‘ 

it has often been a question in thg schools, wheth- 
er it be preler ble to bea kine by May and a heggar 


jin our dreams by! ight: or, inverting tire uy stion, 


bee an » white eleant 
beggar by day, al ionareh white seeping it 
has ly that the sie m 
plest mpat ave Ne suppose 
ali his hh Ppiness welucsil while the 


life has 


under a mimosa bush, within fifteen yards of ow ince, curve up their tails, and eject. their with her at the time | 
an defence, cur ti she was killed: Mrs. J. also state at she | 
path. They were reclining lazily on tie ground, J she was kille rs. also states on oath that she 
ith half opened jaws showing their terrific | ¥°40"" never saw she ring afierwards; she thinks it proba- 
aws snowilne jeir te at 
wi uh 1 J ble, Evelina tad act the ring on her finger, but 
fang 3. the midet”? of ther snow | tied up in the corner of her haudkerchiet, or some | 
no effort could save us if these savage beasts . . ither way disposed of among her clothes, Ales. J 
should be tempted to spri CULCcCci- lus ther de poss that handkerehiet Jost was mark- 
ed myself, therefore, and moved on in silence, O Clock, and Nad Not Ceased | eg with her initials. C. pair of black worst-d 
while Frederick without perceiving them rode our paper went to press. stockings also woremissed. Mrs, J, states, furticr, 
quickly past. I followed him exactly at O. P. Q.” thos describes the condition. of that she hasteen invoraed thet at dhe tune the ebild | 
same pace, keeping my eyes fixed { the Urench Government: A band of misguided | “ich accompanied Miss ©. was found, atter the 
munsters, who remained 2 miscuidine m 1, surround the throne—— | Seder, it ade seme moction of Stebbirge Pe 
When we had Pot seventy or eighty yards irom | sWeap black is white—declare that the} ters de 
} rode rent reGcrick, anu a h of the Government is popir—represe 
ing him to look over his shouider, showed We republicans as a “handiut of Men,” | house, paid S. some money for work done by him, | 
the lions. sat such a face rent terror krever 6 ‘ aii cou et the tle ad oft tue State to pe -vere was asked to waik im, OX used het Stil, SAVING tal 
held, as he exhibited, on perceiving the Gaoger) foreign and domestic system.” she must hasten ou to the place she was going, | 
we hadso narrowly escaped. He was a ont Richis.~—We learn from the Boston Journ- | S10 Gaptun Coop r’s whois a family connexion to 
ed, too, that he had not previous'y observed | al, that bis Honour Jusice Story, in the Cirenit) Some of the family then requested her to | 
. we und uecoi uv tere «i } 
thre being, like most of his con itr’) Men, Gourt en Satu day, fused to vrant anew trial in whic Dpany ber; she 
quickly sighted. He said, however, t! t the cuse of Aines vs. Howerd anid Lathrop, deeided | would walk s on account of the chiid, 
l very properly in not speaking or evi for the piaintiif in Nevember, aril involving, it will might overtake Ler, 
for. dliceted, the importaat question of the paper: Mrs. turther states, that Mrs. S. and herself 
the least darn, While passing the Huts, soou alter started to walk in the same direction, to- 
had, they would probably not have le! us wards Charleston, a village three miles from his 
so quietly. Most likely, however, we owed our | peace of vesmicnee, She says, on their way they saw 
ter bei A\ldertaan Robertson of New York has iatrodaced | NWelotking ms 
satetv to tnew hur er CINE ia ani ings man come out ot the woous, near 
appeared to have been just devouring some ani-| yy) add 1 the body of Miss C. was found. Mrs, P. is 
mal they had killed, a quagga, as it seemed to |, wan tite with of 
| rmerdy tre » says that Miss C. was accustomed to wear rings, but 
me, trom we to guide ts bot ceituin that she bad any on that day; she had 
Srorrs of mxsects.—It 15 her gloves on atthe time, Jolin Robb, sworn, Says 
i ly e jucnally gone Y $ ail that, ab st six months alter the murder, he overtook 


known, that some of the smallest insects are | 
discovered to enjoy themselvesin sports and | 
amusements, atter theirordinary toils, or satiat-| 
ing themselves with food, just as regularly 
isthe ease with many -human beings. They 
run races, wrestle with each other, and, out o} 
fun, carry each other on thei backs much 
inthe same manneras boys. “These pleasing | 
chara tics of insects are particularly obser- | 
vable among ants, which are remarkable for their | 
agacity. Bonnet, a French author, says, he 
observed a small species of ants, which, in the 
intervals of their industry, employed themselves 
mm carrying each other on their backs, the rider 
holding with his mandibles the neck of his bear- 
cr, and embracing it closely with his legs.— 
Gould, another writeron ants, mentions that 
le has oflen witnessud these exercises, and says, | 
that in all cases, after being carried a certain 
length, tie ant was let go ina friendly manner, 
and received no personal injury. This amuse- 
ment is often repeated, particularly among the 
hill ants, who are very fond of this sportive ex- 
ercise. It was among the same species that 
Hfuber observed similar proceedings, which he 
has deseribed with his usual minuteness. “I ap- 
proached,” he says, ‘‘one day, to the formicary | 
of wood-ants, exposed to the sun, and sheltered 
irom the north. The ants were heaped upon 


not generally | 


weorisome distance in adirection trom the fire. 


ine Schuylkill is frozen over 
L theve is much floating ice in the Delaware 
The Dalimote and New York steamboats are 
unable to continue their daily trips. 

‘The Boston Advocate says: ‘The important 
case in which Mr. John Ames was Plaintili 
against Howard & Lathrop, for an infringement 
of his right to an extremely valuable invention 
for making paper, has been settled by the deci- 
sion of Judge Story, on Saturday, refusing the 
motion of defendants for a new trial. The right 
of Mr. Ames to an invention to which he has 
proved a clear title, is now fully established, 
and os his machine is extensively used through- 
out the Union, the decision in this case will go- 
vern all others. Those who are now illegally 
using the invention, will undoubtedly compro- 
mise, and futher suits be prevented.” 

The Sugar Crop.—The St. Martinsville Gazette 
of the Lith ult. says: ‘*We believe all our sugar 
planters have finished rolling theirerops: but none 
have made more than one halfas much stgar as 
Ss caleulated upon, and some not one feurth, In 
the Varish of Latayette, we leaco, the sugar plan- 
ters | ave not sueveeded cetter than in this parish, 
exceji, perbaps, on one or two plantations, where 
the full amount of the mest sunguine expectation was 
realized.” 


? 
upove the dam, 
“ane 


~~ 


wa 


on the road b tween Elkton aud Ciavlestown.— 
spoke of the murder, S. montioned a hand- 
kerehicl then in his possession; said it was foond oa 
aan Taken Ap On suspicion, and examined by a 
magistrats in Virginia. Me. Robb thinks the hand- 
Kerehiel was stained with blood, be also thinks it was 
marked with the letters S. admits that he 
showed Robb a handkerchict, but does not remember 
whether oe not tt was bioody, or marked with any 
etters. S. says the handkerchief was taken from the 
man had ap at Harper’s ferry, 

eared in evidence that Stebbing had sold 
ring toa young men in Hartford county; the said 
ring nearly Correspor ted with that described by 
Mes Jackson. Ms. J. conld not say positively whe- 
ther there was avy diifevence. ‘The ring sold by 
3. is now in the hands of a magistrate in Baltimore. 

‘These are some of the most important facets, but 
other circumstances ave been produced. Several 
persons supposed to have some knowledge of the 
matter have not yet beca sworn. Many reports are 
in eipoulation, some of them very well authenticated, 
and others cntivly groundless. We have heard 
nothing cert.in concerning a sto¢king said to 
have been found ia Stebbing’s house, as stated 
in the alltime Chronicle. We think the edi 
tors of that paper have been misinformed, ‘The 
alfuir, however, is in such a train, that some mater- 
ial diseovery must shortly be made. We will cou- 
tinue to make such reports of the examination as 
may salisty pubiic curiosity, without excitiling un- 
due prejudices against the prisoner.—Courant. 


monarenh tit feels tie Vaiious Inconveriences 
that attend 

Howeve this mav be 
miserable than those who vetiher situation | 
with any degr of comfort, but feel all the theon- 
veniences of want and poverts by day, while they 
find a repetition of Uieir misery ina dream, OF this 
kind was the famous Cyrillo Padoveno, of whom a 
ven written; a town, if may so ex- 
OL a double character, who acted a very dife 
lerent part by night from what he professed in the 
day. Cyrtilo was a native of Padua, in Italy, @ little 
brown-complexioued man, and, while awake, ree 
markable for lis simplicity, probity, piety, and cane 
dor; but, unfortunately for him, his dreams were of 
the strongest kind, and seemed to overturn the 
whole system of waking moratity; for he every night 
walked in his sleep, aid, apon such oceasions, was 
a thief, a robber, and a plunderer of the dead, 

Th first remarkable exploit we ave told of Cyril- 
lo, was at the university, where he showed no great 
marks of learning, some of assiduity. 
a certain occasion, bis master set hima very long 
and very difficult excreise, whieh Cyrillo found it. 
impossible, as he supposed, to exeeute. Depressed 
with this opinien, and in certain expeetation of bee 
ing chastised the next Cay, he went to bed quite de- 
jected and uneasy; but awaking in the morning, to 
his great surprise he tound his exercise, completel 
and perfectly finished, lying upon his table, and, stilt 
more extraordinary, written in his own band. This 
inforrmation he communicated to his master when he 
gave up his task, who, being equally astunished with 
him, resolved to try him the next day with a longer 
and a more diflicalt task, and to watch him at orght 
when he retired to rest. Accordingly, Cyrillo was 
seen going to bed with great uneasiness, and soun 
was heard to sleep profoundly: but this did not eon- 
tinue long: for in about an bour after he lay down, 
he got up, lighted his candle, and sat down to study, 
where he completed his work as before. 

A mind like Cyriilo’s, not naturally very strong, 
and never at rest, began, when be arrived at mane 
hood, to become glo nny, solieitous, and desponding, 
In consequenes of this tara of thinking, he resolved 
to Jeave the world and tara Carthusian, which is 
the most rigorous of a!l the religious orders. Form. 
ed for a severe and «bl temious life, he washere seen 
to set lessons of pity to the whole convent, and to 
show that he deserved the approbation as well of his 
fellows in seclusion as of te whole order. Bur this 
good fame did not last long; for it was soon found 
tuat Cyrillo walked by night, aud, as we are told of 
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16 
the fabled Penelope, undid-in his sleep all the good! ly coanfel him thus:—In Naples, treat the people 
actions for which he bad been celebrated by day.— | brotully;in Rome, be natural; in Austria, don’t talk 
The first pranks be played were of a light natare, ) politicsy in France, give yourself no airs; in Ger- 
very little more than running about from chamber many, a great many: and in England, don’t spit.— 
chamber, and ialkimg a little more Joosety t)an bee these rules, the young man would get on very 
came one of his professed piety, As it ig well,” 
rules of the fraternity (o confine man by Moree te, 
his cell, he. was permitted in this manner to walk, 
about; and though there was nothing very tn 
his sleeping conversation, yet the comvimt Were eon- 
tent te overlook and pity his infirmrties. 
being carelolly observed upon tone of These ovea- 
sions, the following ecircumsmices offered 


Byron an var or THe Sovi.— 
| the immortality of the soul,” says Lord Byron, in « 
| paper written toward the termination of his life, ** 1 
|appears to me that there can be little doubt, if we 
attend for a moment to The action of the mind; it is 
chair in his cell [in pePpetual activity. Tused to doubt of it, but re- 
eveningy having fallen asleep on chair in his has taught me better. It acts also so very 
he ecopiinued immovable for about wa hour; but thea, ) tudependent of body. In dreams, for instance; inco- 
Ap quince Be herenthy and madiy, evant you, but stillit is miad, 
heartily at what he thought ne beard spoken. Then) more mind then When we are awake.—- 


he Now, that this should not wot separateiy, as well es 
a sign with his fingers, Asif he » anted snuff | cap soles, 
Marcus Aurelius, eall the present state ‘a soul 
Not being supplied, be seemed little diseoneerted, whieh drags a careusa’—a heavy to be sure; 
and, pulling | but all chains, being roatéerial, may be shaken off.— 

nex y caretu $ DOK again, 
round iim with yicion buttoned the | how far it will resemble our pre 
his fn this another questions but that ihe mindis eternal, seems 

lace of his frock where be key! | as probable gs thatthe body is But the whole 


¢ continued for some time immovable; Lot, withont | thing is inseratable.” 


| PHILADELPHIA «BUM. 


any seeming cause, flew into a most outrygeous pase | 
sion, in he spared neither oaths bor excera- 
tions, which so astonished and seandalized his brother Bo 
friars, that they left Itim to excerate alone. 
But it had been well if poor Cyriilo went no far- Rr = 


ther, nor driven his sleeping exiravagauces into guilt. 
One night he was perceived going very busily up to 
the altar, and, ina little beanlet beneath, to remmage 


with some degree of assiduity., [ft is supposed that | 


he wished to steal the plate which was usually depo-~ 
sited there, but which had accidentally been sent off | 
the day before to be cleaned. Disweppointed in this, | 
he seemed to be extvemely enraged; but ect caring to 
return to his ecll empty-handed, he elaps on one of 
the official silk vestments; sidtindity that he eould 
carry. stil) more, he put one or twh more over cach | 


other, and thas cunberously accoutred, he stole off: 


with.a look of terror to his cell; (here bis itl 


got finery beneath bis mottress, he taid himself down |- 
Those who had watelhed him, 
during this intgeval, were willing to see his | 
of behaving the morning atler, 


continue bis uap. 


When Cyvillo awaked, hie seemed at first a good | 


deal sugprised at the lump in the middle of his bea, 
snd going Lo examine the cause, Was still 


tonished at the quantity_of vestments that were bun- 
died there. He went among his fellows of the cone | 
veut, inquired how they came to be placed there; 
end, learving the manner from them, nothing could 
exeeed his and vontrition, 
His last and greatest projeet was considered of a | 
still more heinous mature. A lady, who tad long | 
been a Beneladtrees tethe copven', Bay fo die, 
was pt betigg hurted in Cloisters vanity 
which sie bad made for that purpose. 
that she was laid, adprned with much ficerv, anda! 
part of Ler own jewels, of which she had erent abun~ 
slaoce. ‘The solemnity aticnding her fuacial was | 
nificent, the expenses greaf, acid the sermun af te | 
ing, In all this pomp of grief, none seeiued more | 
alfemed than Cyriilo, of set an example of sincerer 
mortification. The society considered the deposition | 
of their heoefactress among them as a very great 
honour, ati masses in abundance were promised tor 
her safety. what was the amazement of the whole 
eonvent the Mext day, when they found the vault in 
which she was deposited broken open, the bods 
mangled, her Jugers, on which were some rings, eut 
off, and all her finery carried away! Every person 
- in the convent wis shocked at such barharity, and 
Cyrillo was one of the foremost in poudemntiag the 
sacrilege, However, shurtly after, on going to his 
cell, having occasion to examine unter his mattress, 
he there found that he alone was the guilttess phin- 
derer. The convent was soon made aequatoted with 
his misfortune; an:, at the general request of the 
fraternity, he was removed (9 another monastery, 
here the prior had a power, by right, of confining 
his conventuals. Thus debarred trom doing mis- 
ehief, Cyrillo led the remainder of hts life in piety 
aud peacc. 

or Goon Brerepine.—A German prince, 
who has recently published his Cour through Great 
Britain, informs us that the three following sre the 

atest offences which any one can commit against 

glish manners:—‘* To put his knife to his mouth 
instead of his fork; to take up sngur or Asparagus 
with his fingers; or, above all, (o spitanywhere ia a 
room. ‘These are certainly lsudasle 
and well bred people of al! coun(ri -s ayord such prae- 
tices. Though even on these points manners alter 
greatly; the Marshal Richelieu an adven~ 
turer, who passed himself off for a mao of rank, by 
the single cireurmstance of Lis («hing up olives with 
his fork, and not with his fine vs. ‘Rue ridieulous 
thing is the amazing importauce which is here at- 
tached to them. “The last name! crime is so pedan- 
tically prosecibed in you might seck 
through all Lendon in vain tofu: of 
nitwre as a epitting-box. A Duteh man,w 
uncomloetable for the want of com, declared, with 


great indignation, that an Fog): only spit | 


vas Luere 


ting-box was his stomach. Titse things are, L re- 
, more than trivial; but the most toiportant rules | 
of. bebaviour in foreign comvicies almost alwys re- | 
trivialities, Hed for to give a few 


universal rules (o a youngtraveller; serious-| 


10 Wee Very 


SELECT POETRY: 
the Metropolitan Magazine.) 
THE SEA-FIGH?T. 
AS TOLD BY AN ANCIENT MARINER. 
Ab, yes—the fight! Well, messmates, well, 
i serv’d on board that hinetfserght; 
Yet what L saw | ioathe to tell, 
‘Po-night, be sure a crushing weight 
Upon my sleeping breast a—beil 
Oi dread wiliat, Atany rate, 
Though lund-locked here, watch Vil keep— 
Grog ehvers usstill, Who cares for sleep? 


That ninety-eight T saild on board, 
Along the Prenchman’s coxst we flew; 
ihe rising tempest poac’d, 
A noble tivst-rate hove in view 
Amd soon high in the gale there soar’d 
tier sireamed-out buntingy ved, white, blue! 
We clear’d for fight, and landward bore, 
‘Lo get between the chase and shore, 


Masters, i cannot spin yarn, 
Twice laid with words siiken 
A daet’s « and ye may 
‘The rglts o’ this, though wild and rough 
My words may loom, 7 Lis consara, 
Notmine, to understend. 
We oear’d the Prenchman wheve he lay, 
And, as wa wear’d, he blazed away. 


We tack", theve to; we filled, we wore; 
Did all that seamanship could deo, 
‘To vake bimatt, or by the 
Now rounded off, and now broach’d to; 
Aod now our starboard broadside bore, 
And showers of won throug! end through 
His vast well hiss’d; our larboord then 
Swept trom his theee-bold decks his men, 


As we, a hage serpent, toi)’, 
And wound aboat, through tet wild sea, 
The Frenehman each manoeuvre foild— 
"Vantage to neither, there could be. 
Whilst teas the waves between us boil’d, 
We both ceselw'd right muafoily 
To fight side by side,—begua 
‘Plea the Gerce sirtte of maa to man. 


Gun bellows forth to gun, and pain 

Rings out her delirjons seceam! 
Redoubling tianders shake the gain, 

Loud crashing, falls the shot-rent beam, 
"Fhe timbers aith the broadsides strain, 

The stippery decks sead apa stream 
From hot and Livan high 


And shriil ts heard the death-yemeg ery, 


The shredded limb, the splisier’d bove,- 
Th’ unstiffen’d corpse, now block the way! 
Who now can hear the djing groan’ 
The trumpet of the judgment day, 
Had it peal’a forth its mighiy tone, 
We sbould not then bave hearm!—to say 
W ould be rank sing-—but this tell, 
Thai could alone our miadness quell, 


Upon the foreeastte T fought 
‘As captain of the after tin. 

A sea'tering shot the carrmgeé caught, 
What mother then bad Known her son, 
Of those who stood around ’—<destraaght - 

And smear’d with gore, about they ran, 
Then fall, and writhe, aud howling dig! 
Bat one eseap’d—that one was 


- Night darken’d round, and the storm peal’d 
‘Po windward of as lay the foe. 
As he to leeward over heel’, 
He could not fight his guns below, 


— 


So just was going to strike—-wher reel’d 
Our vessel, as if some vast blow. 

From an Almighty hand had rent 

The huge ship trom her element. 


Then howled the hander. ‘Tumult then 
Had stunned herself to silence. Round 
Were scatter’d lightning-blasted men! 
Qur mainmast went. All sofled, drown’d,. 
Arose the Frenchman’s shout. Again 
The bolt burst 6u us, and we found 
Our masts all gone—our decks all riven: : 
—Man’s war mocks faintly chat of Heaven’ 
Just then--nay, messmaics, laugh pot-now-- 
As | amazed one minute stood 
Amidst that rout: | know pot how— 
*Pwas silence all, ‘The raving flood, 
The guns that peal’d from stera to bow, 
And God’s own thander—nothing could 
T then of all that tanult bear, 
Or see aught of that seene of fear. 


My aged mother at her door 
Sate mildiy oe’r her humming wheel; 
‘The cottage, orchard, aad the moor, 
saw them plainly all. kneel, 
And swear I saw them! Oh, they wore 
A look all peace. Could I but feel 
Again that bliss that then I felt, 
That made my heart, like childhood’s, melt! 
The blessed tear was on my. cheek; 
She smil’d with that old smile I know, 
“Turn to me mother, turn and speak,”? 
Was on my quivering lips—when lo! 
All vaiish’d —and a dark, red streak 
Glar’d wild and vivid fron the foe, 
That flashed upoy the blood-stain’d water— 
For fore aud att the Hames bad caught her. 
She struck avd hail’d us, On us fast, 
All burning, helplessly she came: 
Near, sod more vear—atd not a mast 
Had we to help us from that flame, 
i'was then the bravest stood agbast— 
then the wicked, on the name 
(With danger, and with guilt appall’d,) 
Ut God, too long neglected, call’d. 
Th’ ecdying flames with ravening tongue, 
Now on our ship’s dark bulwarks dash— 
We almost touch’, When ocean rung 
Down to its depths with oug loud erash! 
In heaven’s top vault, oue instant hung 
The vast, intense, and blinding flash! 
Then all was darkness, stillness, dread— 
The wave moan’d o’er the valimat dead. 
She’s gone! blown up! that gullant foe?! 
And though she lett us faa plight, 
We floxted still; long were, | know, 
And hard the labours of that wight 
To clear the wreck, At length im tow 
A frigate ook us, when “twas light, 
And soon’ an English port we 
A balk, all batter’d, and blood-stain’, 
So sluttim—so many drown'’d, 
like not of that figtit to tell. 
Come, let the cheerful grog yo round! 
Messipates, I’ve A spell, ho, spell— 
Though a press’danan, Pi be found 
‘To do a xeaman’s duty well, 
I wish our brother Jaudsmen knew 
Oue we jolly tars go through, 


I STOLE A DAKAM. 


I stole a dream, that, like the stir 
Of moonlight on the sea, 

Over the virgin brow of her 
i loved, lay silently! 


I saw another—aad he wore 
A statelier step than mine, 
And threw a nobler shadow o’er 
My sleeping Eveline! 


And there was love, like mystery, 
Lay burning.in the glance 

O! her dark eyes, that gave reply 
To hiaidir countenance. 


Ani IT beheld meself, but not 
Ast had pictured me; 

Oh, God! that should bear the thought 
Uf such deformity ! | 


Ik was, [see it must have been, 
Her malice drew me so;— 

A likeness! yet, most frightfal in 
Those lineaments of woe! 


She saw it in her dream; *twas this 
That to ber glowing cheek 

Threw the cold ereeping chilliness, 
The melancholy stwweak;— 


She smote her white hand on her brow, 
And flung each raven tress 

Back, like a cloud amid the glow 
Ot her pale loveliness; 


Then brestied another name—a new, 
A lowhed name te me:— 

The dream was bat adream I drew 
in my heart’s jealousy! 


THE BLIND BOY, 
The day was brigtt and beautiful— 
The boysto play had gone— 
Save one, who sat beside the door, ° 
Dejected and alone: 


| 


Aud as the tone of merry sport 
Came faintly to his ear, 

He sighed, and trom his swelling lids 
He brushed the falling tear, 


His little heart was rent. with pain 
He could not jom their play; 

He could not run about the fields, 
Aad by the brook side stray, 

The rolling hoop—the bounding ball~ 
The kite borne by the wind— 

The acorn hunt, were nought to him; 
For he, alas, was blind, 

He could not see the setting sun, 
And wateli the glowmg skies, 

The beauty of the moon and stars 
Fell not upon his eyes. 

The rainbow» when it spanned the clouds 
Was lost unto bis sight— 

And waving woods, and sparkling strearas— 
For all to him was sight! 


These truths came fresh into his mind, 
While sitting thus apart: 
No wonder th t the tear drop fell, 
And heavy was bis heart. 
Ah, little did the youthful throng, 
W hose hearts were full of joy, - 
Refleet upon the lonely state 
Ot that poor sighiless boy ! 


DIARRIED. 

On Thursday evening, by the Rev. Albert Barna 
Mr. DAVID MAXWELL, to Miss LETICIA J. PLANA. 
GAN, all of this city. 

Go ahead" Married, at Columbia, Tennessee, 
WILLIAM M‘NEILL, Miss MA ny 
daughter of the Han. David Crockett, wember of Congresa 
from Tennessee. 

Un Thursday evening, 2d inst. by the Rev. Or. Dunn 
Mr. WILLIAM SHUPF, to Miss CATUERINE, daugh 
ter ef the late Win. Woodley. 

On Ue evening Of the 3ist ultimo, by the Rev. George 
Me. SAMUEL THOMAS, to Miss Ss ANN AM 

HILT. 

Ou Wednesday, Ist inet. by the Rev. Isane Leeser, Mr. 
AC OYNEMAN, ta Miss ADELINE all 
ot esty, 

On Wedoesday evening, Ist instant, by the Rev. Mr. 
Barnes, Me. L. CLAYTON, of wo Mies 
ELLEN M. CLARK, of this eity.' 

On Toesday evening, 3ist alt. by the Rev W.T. Beane 
iv, Mr. CONKAD MLYVER, to Mies MARTHA ACGUS. 
‘TA RELD, daughter of Isaac Koed, all of Utis city, 

above meetviourd couple have out best respects 


for their inuiual happiness. ‘Lhew wedding cake deserves 


all rou ~ Fai. Ing. 

Ou the evetiing of tac Bist ult, by the Rev. Mr, Jimes, 
My. CUARLEA M. UARKER, of county. N. J. 
Miss BUITU RIDGWAY, of Mowm Holly, 

Ou the ultamoy, by the Rev. J. Rusting, Mr, JOHN 


to Muss RLIZAVELH RUMP, all of this 


qilv. 
Chia the Qith alt. hy we Rev J Rusting, Mr. WILLIAM 
HORTON, to Miss MARY ANN HEROD, all of tis city. 
Ou the 25th ult. by the Rev. J, Rushug, Mr. GhORGE 
WTR AYLEY, to Miss JANE M*CONNELL, aii of this 


On the 26th ultimo. by the Rew J. Rusling, Mr. tonw 
to Miss MARY BUCKMAN, all of Uns 

Gn Wednesday evening, fst msi vy bis Honor, Recor. 
dee M'llvaine, SAY LOR to Mies CHARITY 
of Jacob Jetleries, of Chester county, Pa. 

Trenion, on, ultimw. by the Mo 
daughter of Witlium Yard, Esq. ai Morrisville, Pa. f 

bu Chester, ow the 24th ult. by the Rev. A. H, Parker, 
Mr. NA'TUAN KETSON, of Phitwelphin, to Miss IfAN. 
NAW TON, of Provideice Delaware copnty. 

Ou Ti ifsday evening, jnst. by the Rey. Me. Jamies, 
Mr. JA LE, of Evestiam, Burliagton county, to 
Miss | ANN of Waterford, Gloucester 
count: . 

On ay evening, Mi inet. by the Right Rev. Wu, 
Me, GEORGE BOLAIN, merchuut, to Miss 

a thise:nty, on Thursday, by the Rev. Thomas @. Allen 
Mr CALEB ANDREWS, Willisiown, Chester county, 
io Miss ELIZABETH CLARK, . 

On Wednesday evening, by the Rev. Wm. 8. Delancey 
JOUN B. NEWMAN, dr. to ANNA C. daughter of Robert 


Stewart, Esq. all of 


Oe by the Rev. Mr. Grant, Mr. 
LOBERT B. CHARLES, of Washiu tou, C. to Miss 
JULIA LUYZ, of this city. 4 , 

On Thursday evening, 2d inst. bv the Rev. P. Mayer, 
JONATHAN CLARK, M. D.of Lower Menon, to Miss 


SUSAN BK. PRY BURG, of this city. 


DIED. 
On Tuesday morning, of consumption, 
MOUR, in the 21st year of his age. 
On Tuesday evening, 31st ult. Mr. DAVID WEIRMAN 
Innkeeper date of Doylestown, Pa, 
Ou Monday, of pulmonary consumption, in the 2% vear 
of his age, Mr. JOUN G. YOUNG, Printer, formerly of 
Charlestown, Va, In the death of Mr. Young a iuther 
and mother have been deprived of an amiable and kind 
son, and numicrous acyuaintauces of an intelligent as- 
sociate, 
On Sunday evening, 29th ult. of the swail-pox, Mr. WM. 
GAROBS, in the year of lus age. 
On Monday evening. 30th ult. Mr. JOSEPH P. KEEFE, 
in the 34th vear of lus age. 
On the night of the 24 inst. Mr. ALEXANDER LANG 
in the 34th vear of bis age, 
On the evening of the 2d inst. Mr. ISRARL CAULS- 
TON, in the (41h year of his age. 
On Thur-~day evening, ee 2d instant, Mr BENJAMIN 
MEREDITH, in the vear of his age, after a dong and 


protracted iilness, whicl¥ he bore with fortitude and res)g- 
| nation. 


On Sunday, St inet. GRORGE W. son of Josepi 
year of hia age. 

Ja Thursday evening, 2d inst. in the 
age, JOHN DECATUR BURNS,” Fear of his 

On Tharsday evening, ROBERT SNAGG, in the 40'h 
year of Wik age. 

siddealy, on Seturday eveni 

On Sanday morniag, 5th instant, Mrs. JANE COCH- 
RANE, in the 93d year of 
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